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PN Maſſanger, the Original Author of this Play, 
© as My. Langbain gives us the Account, was ae 
Saliſbury, Anno Dom. 1584. He was a Gentleman o 
Univerſity Education in Alban- Hall, Oxon. He Was 
extreamly belov'd by all the Poets of that Age, which 2s 
Fuffciently evident by ſeveral of the moſt eni nent Joiung 
with bim in their ſeveral Labours. He bat RS 14 
Hays entirely of his own Writing, (which, I have been in- 
form d, were revis'd by Mr. Rowe before his Death, and 
* defignd by bim for the Preſs) beſides ſeveral others that he 
bad a great Hand in. But this Play was reckon'd in his 
Life. Time to be the beſt of his Works. What Additions - "i 
have been made ſince bis Death, (if m one will give 1 
themſelves the Trouble to read the Original) will, J hope, 
find they have dane no Injury to his Memory. I only 
wonder ſuch an excellent Play has eſcap'd being alter d 
by ſome of our modern Poets. I don't doubt but the Rea- 
ding and the Repreſentation will be equally agreeable, *T 
hall not ſay any Thing of the Gentleman's Abilities that 
tool: the Trouble te alter it; but this I am ſure, he would \ 
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rot hav? taken the Pains, if the Goodneſs of the Play had 
x ſpoke for its Jalf. OEM. © i 
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Dramatis Perſong. 


9 M E N. 
Timoleon, General of Corinth, Mr. Mill. 
Archidamus, the Prætor of Syracuſa, Mr. Thur mond. 
Diphilus, a Senator of Syracuſa, Mr. Bowman, 


Cleon, a fat, cowardly, impotent Senator, Mr. Shepard. 
Piſander, the Bond- man, a Nobleman ) 
of Thebes, diſguis d under the Name pMr. Walker, 
Fe Marullo, and in Love with Cleora e 
| exes, a Nobleman of Hracuſa, Tas. un: 
in Lobe wich c. 940% TMs. Williams. 
Aſotus, a fooliſn Lord, Son to Cleon, Mr. Miller. 
Timagoras, the Son of Archidamus, Mr. Vill. Mills. 


Foliphron, Friend to Piſander, Nr. Oates. 
Gracculo, 1 | Mr. Norris. 

- Cimbnio, 3 * Mr. Bir head. a 
Gaoler, 1 VMI. Goddard. 
1 1 


Cleora, Daughter of Archidamus, Mrs. Thurmund. 
Cori ſca, a proud, wanton Lady, WikeT Mrs, 8 
to Cleon, . . 
Ohmpia, EN e RY 1c Mrs. Moore. 
Statilia, diſpuis'd under the Name ol 

5 Timandre. and Siſter to Piſander, $Mrs. Garnet. 
Zanthia, a Slave to Coriſca, Mrs. Baker. . 


SCENE Sracuſa. a 
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Love * Liberty. 


u g eke gg ggg 
AcrT IL. Seu L 
Euter 2 * bene 


* deſpair 
Bs] Wh My Siſter's Favour 2 What before 
Ne you purchas'd _ 


By und and fair Language, in theſe Wars 


(For from her Soul you know ſhe loves a Soldier) 
__ * deſerve by Action. 

. If fair Cleora were confirm'd his Prize 
That! as the ſtrongeſt Arm, and ſharpeſt Sword, 
I would court Bellona in her horrid Trim, 
As if ſhe were a Miſtreſs, and bleſs Fortune 
That ofters my young Valour to the Proof, 
How much I dare do for your Siſter's Love, 


But when I confider how much averſe 


Your noble Father, Great Archidamus 
Is, and hath ever * to my Deſires, | - 


/ 


Reaſon 


© 
9 
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Reaſon may warrant me to doubt and fear 

What Seeds ſoever I ſow in theſe Wars 

Of noble Courage his determinate Will 
May blaſt, and give my Harveſt to another, 
That never toild for it. 


1 Timag. Prithee do not nouriſh 1 
 , Theſejealous Thoughts; I am thine (and ra me 
ty Though I repeat it) | 1 
i When the bold Theban ſud | 
1 Far- fam'd Piſander, for my Siſter's Love, 
Sent him diſgracd and diſcontented Home. 
IT wrote my Father then, and I that ſtopt not 
In the Career of my Affection to thee, - 
When that renown'd Worthy, that bronght with him 
High Birth, Wealth, Courage, as fee'd Advocates 
To mediate for him, never will conſent 
A Fool, that only has the Shape of Man, 
 Aſotus, tho he be rich Cleon's Heir, 
Shall bear her from thee. 
Leoft. In that Truſt J live. 
Tinag. Which never ſhall deceive you. 


— 


Enter Piſander. = 


Peiſau. Sir, the General 
Timoleon, by his Trumpets hath givn Warning 


For a Remove. 
Timag. Tis well : Provide my Horſe. 


Piſan. 1 ſhall, Sir. | Exit Piſander. 

Leoft. This Slave has a ſtrange Aſpect. 

Tim. Fit for his Fortune; tis a ſtrong-limb'd Knave; 
My Father bought him for my Siſter's Litter. 
O Pride of Women! 


f Ladies think they keep not $tate enough, 
f ag Tf. for their Pomp and Faſe, they are not borne 


In Triumph on Men's Shoulders, 
Leoſt. Who commands 


The Carthaginian Fleet? K 8 8] 
ens | | Timag. 


r 
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Timag. Giſco's their Admiral, 


And ''tis our Happineſs, a raw young Fellow; 


One never train d up in Arms, but rather faſnion d 
To tilt with Lady's Lips, than break a Lance: 

A Steel Helmet 3 
Made horrid with a glorious Plume, will crack 


Leaſt. No more of him.—— The Motive's 
That Corinth gives us Aid ? 


Timag. The common Danger, | 
For Sicily being on Fire, ſhe is not ſafe; 
It being apparent that ambitions Carthage, 
That to enlarge her Empire ſtrives to faſten 
An unjuſt Gripe on us, (that live free Lords 
Of Syracuſa) will not end, till Greece 
Acknowledge her their Sovereign. 
Leaſt. J am ſatisfy d. "> 
What think you of our General ? | 
Timag. He 1s a Man 1 
Of ſtrange and reſerv'd Parts, but a great Soldier: 
[Trumpets flouriſh within. 


To Morrow in the Senate Houſe at large 


Hie will expreſs himſelf, ' 


Leoſt. III follow you. | 
Enter Cleon, Coriſca, and Gracculo. 


Coriſ. Nay, good Chuck. 5 
Cleon. I have ſaid it; ſtay at Home, 
I cannot brook your gadding ; you're a fair one, 
Beauty invites Temptation, and ſhort Heels 
Are ſoon trippd up. 
Coriſ. Deny me | By my Honour 
You take no Pity on me: I ſhall ſwoon 
As ſoon as you are abſent ; aſk my Man elſe, 
Lou know he dares not tell a Lye. OY 


| His Trumpets call us; I'll forbear his Character. | 


. 
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Cleo. O! you flatter me, Iam old, 
0 And Wiſdom cries beware. 
Coriſ. Old! Duck, to me 

it You are young, Adonis. 

Grac. Well ſaid, Venus, 


am ſure ſhe Vulcan him. | Aſide, 
Y Coriſ. I will not change thee 

i For twenty boiſtrous young Things without Beards. 
q Here's a round Belly, 


"Tis a Down Pillow to my Back, I fleep | 
80 quietly by it. 
Orac. This is groſs, | | 5 | 
Not find ſhe flouts hin? [ Afids. 
Coriſ. As ] live I am jealous. [31-4 Su L 
Cleon. Jealous! of me Wife? 
Coriſ. Yes, and I have a Reaſon, 
Knowing how luſty and active a Man you are. 


— — 9 


Cleon Hum! hum! [ Struts. 
Grac. This is no cunning Quean | Night, ſhe will | 
make him { Aſide. 


To think, that like the Stag he has caſt his Horns, 


And is grown young again. 1 
Coriſ. You have forgot what you d1d in your Sleep, = 
And when you wak'd call'd for a Cawdle, --R 1 
Grac. Twas in his Sleep, FT 
For waking I durſt truſt my Mother with him. Afide. |, F 
' Cori. I long to ſee this Man of War, Timoleon , 1 
Cleora, Archidamus's Daughter goes, R 
And rich Olimpia; Iwill not mils the Show. 
Cleox. There's no contenting; 
For this Time I am pleasd, but I'll no more ont. 
| Exemt. - 
? 


But Archidamus, Cleon, Diphilus, Olympia, Co- 6 
riſca, Cleora, and Zanthia. 


| T! 
Archid. So careleſs we have been, my noble Loot Te 


In the diſpoſing of our own Afﬀairs | 
a 


de. 


ds. 


Love and. Liberty,” 5 
And ignorant in the Art of Government, 
That now we need a Stranger to inſtruct us: 
Yet we are happy, that our Neighbour Corinth 
(Pitying the unjuſt Gripe Carthage would lay 
On Syracuſa) hath vouchſaf'd to lend us 
Her Man of Men, Timoleon, to defend 


Our Country and our Liberties, 


Diph. Tis a Favour 


We are unworthy of, and we may, bluſh, 


Neceſſity compels us to receive it. 
Arch. O Shame ! that we that are a notes Nation, 
Engag d to liberal Nature for all Bleſhngs _ | 
An Ifland can bring forth; we that have Limbs, © 

And able Bodies, Shipping, Arms, and Treaſre, | 

The Sinews of the War; now we are calld ' 
To ſtand upon our Guard, cannot produce | 
One fit to_be our General, 
Cleon. I am old and fat, 
I could ſay ſomething elſe. 
Archid. We muſt obey 


The Time, and our Occaſions; ruinous Buildings, 


-Whoſe Baſes and Foundations are infirm, 


_ Muſt uſe Supporters : We are circl'd round 
With Danger, o're our Heads with Sail- ſtretch d Winge 
Deſtruction hovers, and a cloud of Miſchief 
Keady to break upon us; no Hope left us 


That *. divert it, but our _ Vertue | 
Rous'd up by brave Timoleon. 
Cloon, When arrives he? 
_ Diph. He is expected every Hour, 
Archid. The braveſt Youth 
Of Syracuſa, among whom my Son 
Timagoras, Leofthenes, and Aſotas, 
(Your hopeful Heir, Lord Cleon) two Days 125 
Rode forth to meet him, and attend him to 
The City; every Minute we expet 
To be bleſs'd with his Preſence. | Shout at a Diffance. 
leon. What Shout s this? | Trumpets flouriſh —_— | 
iph. 


Stand cringing in the Hams, licking his Lips 
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Diph. Tis ſeconded with loud Muſi ck. 
Alabid Which confirme 
His wiſh'd-for Entrance. Let us entertain him 
With all Reſpect, Solemnity, and Pom 
A Man may merit that comes to redeem us 
From Slavery and Oppreſſion. 

Cleon. III lock up | 
My Dgors, and guard my Gold, theſe Lads of Corinth 
Have nimble Fingers, and I fear them more, 
Being within our Walls, than thoſe of Carthage; 
They are far off. 

Archid. And, Ladies, be it your Care ; 
To welcome him and his Followers with all Duty : 
For reſt reſolv'd,their Hands andSwords muſt keep you 

In that full Height of Happineſs you live; 


6 


A dreadful Change elſe follows. ¶ Ex. Arch. Cleo. Diph. 


Olimp. We are inſtructed. 

Coriſ. III kiſs him, for the Honour of my Country, 
With any She in Corinth. . 

Olimp. Were he a Courtier, b 1 
I have Sweetmeat i in my Cloſet ſhould content him, | 
Be his Pallat ne'er ſo curious. 

Coriſ. And if Need be, 
Thave a Couch, and a Bammetting: hoaſei in myGarden, 
Where'many a Man of Honour has not ſcornd 


To while away an Afternoon. 


Olimp. Theſe Men of War, 
As 1 have heard, know not to court a Lady; 
They cannot praiſe our Dreſſings, kiſs our Hande 
Uſher us to our Litters, tell Love Stories, 
Commend our Shape and Airs; 
They are rough, 
Boiſterous and ſaucy, and at the firſt Sight 
Ruffle and towſe us, and as they find their Stomachs 
Fall roundly to it. | 
Coriſ. Troth, I like 'em the beer; 
I cannot endure to have a perfuin d Sir 


Like 


th 


chs 


ake 
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Like a Spaniel over a hot Soup, and yet 
Has not the Boldneſs to come on, or offer 


What they know we expect. A a1 
Olimp. We may commend _ | WW 


 AGentleman's Modeſty, Manners, and fine Language, 


His Singing, Dancing, riding of great Horſes, |  - 
The wearing of his Cloaths, his fair Comple&ion, 
Take Preſents from him, and extol his Bounty; 
Yet, tho' he obſerve, and waſte his State upon us, 
If he be ſtanch, and bid not for the Stock _- 
That we were born to traffick with; the Truth is, 
We care not for his Company. 8 
Coriſ. Muſing, Cleora? ant} 14 08 
Oi. She's ſtudying how to entertain theſe Strangers, 
And to engroſs them to herſelf 
Cleora. No, ſurely, 
Iwill not cheapen any of their Wares, 
Till you have made your Market; you will buy 
I know at any Rate. ; g | 74 
Coriſ. She has given it you. | Flouriſh of Trumpets 
Olimp. No more, they come: 8 : 


The firſt Kiſs for this Jewel. 


% 


\ Enter Timagoras, Leoſthenes, Aſotus, Archidamus, 


Diphilus, and Cleon, Two by Two; then Timoleon 
with his General's Staff, follow'd by Piſander, Grac- 
culo, Cimbrio, with other Slaves. | 


Archid. This Seat is yours. 

Diph. Which with a general Suffragnge 
As to the ſupreme Magiſtrates ſurely tenders, - 
And prays Timoleon to accept. 

Timol. Such Honours | 
To one ambitious of Rule or Titles, I 
Whoſe Heaven on Earth is plac'd in his Command, 
And abſolute Power on others, would with Joy, 
And Veins ſwoln high with Pride, be entertain d. 
They take not me; for I have ever IV l 
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An equal Freedom, and proclaim'd all ſuch 
As would uſurp anothers Liberties, _ 
Rebels to Nature, to whoſe bounteous Bleſſings 
All Men lay Claim as true legitimate Sons. © 
But ſuch as have made Forfeit of themſelves 
By vicious Courſes, and their Birth-right loſt, 

"Tis not Injuſtice they are mark'd for Slaves 

Io ſerve the Vertuous : For my ſelf, I know “- 
Honours and great Employments are great Burdens, 
And mult require an Atlas to ſupport them. a 
He that would govern others, firſt ſhould be 
The Maſter of himſelf, richly endu'd 
With Depth of Underſtanding, Height of Courage, 
And thoſe remarkable Graces which I dare not 
Aſcribe unto my ſelf. 5 
Archid. Sir, empty Men 
Are Trumpets of their own Deſerts; but you 
That are not in Opinion, but in Proof 
Really good, and full of glorious Parts, 

Leave the Report of what you are to Fame; 
Which, from the ready Tongues of all good Men, 
Aloud proclaims you. | 3 
Diph. Beſides, you ſtand bound, 
Having ſo large a Field to exerciſe 
Your active Vertues offer d you, to impart - 
Your Strength to ſuch as need it. „ 
Timol. Tis confeſs d. 
And ſince you'll have it ſo, ſuch asI am, 

For you and for the Liberty of Greece 

I am moſt ready to lay down my Life: 
But yet conſider, Men of Syracuſa, 
Ere that you deliver up the Po -wer, | 

Which yet is yours, to me, to whom tis given 
To an impartial Man, with whom nor Threats, 
Nor Prayers ſhall ere prevail; for I muſt ſteer 

- An even Courſe. 

Archid. Which is deſir'd of all. 
Aſcend, Great Timoleon. x" 3 
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Timol. Stay yet; and ere I take 
This Seat of Juſtice, or engage my ſelt 
Jo fight for you Abroad, or to reform 
Your State at Home, ſwear all upon my Sword, 
And call the Gods of Sicily to witneſs 
Ihe Oath. you take; that whatſoe er I ſhall 


Propound for Safety of your Commonwealth, 


Not circumſcrib'd, or bound 1 in, mall by you 


Be willingly obey d. 
Archid. Diph. Cleon. So may we proſper, 


As we obey in all Things. 


 Timag. Leoft. Afot. And obſerve 

All your Commands as Oracles. 
Timol. Do not repent it. [Aſcends the Thr ont. 
Olimp. He aſk'd not our Conſent. 
Coriſ. He's a Clown I warrant him. 
Olimp. I offer'd my ſelf twice, and yet the Churl 
Would not ſalute me. 

Coriſ. Let him kiſs his Drum; 


; III ſave my Lips, I reſt on 1t. 


Olimp. He thinks Women 


No Pan et the Republie A þ . 


Coriſ. He ſhall find 


We are a Commonwealth. 
- Cleora, The leſs your Honour. 


Timol. tg then 'a Word or two, but without Bit- 
neſs 
CAnd yet miſtake me not, I am no Flatterer) 
Concerning your ill Government of the State: 
In which the greateſt, nobleſt, and molt rich 
Stand, in the firſt File, guilty. 2, 
Clear Ha! how's this ? 
Timol. You have not ſtudied, as good Patriots 
ſhould, 
The publick Good, but your particular Ends: 
Factious among your ſelves, pretcrring ſuch - 
To Offices and Honours, as neer read 
The Elements of ſaving Policy; 
C 


— 
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But deeply {kilI'd in all the Hainer 
That uſher to Deſtruction, 
Leojt. Sharp. 
 Timag. The better. 
Timol. Your Senate Houſe, which uſed not to admit 
A Man (however popular) to ſtand 
At the Helm of Government; whoſe Youth was not 
Made glorious by Action; whole Experience, 
Crownd with grey Hairs, 18 Warrant to her 
Counſel's 
Hand, and receiv'd with Rev'rence, is now fill d 
With grcen Heads, that determine of the State 
Over their Cups, or when their ſated Luſts 
Aftord them Leiſure ; or ſupply'd by thoſe - 
Who riſing from baſe Arts and ſordid Thrift, 
Are eminent for their Wealth, and not for Wiſdom : ; 
Which 1s the Reaſon, that to hold a Place 
In Council, which was once eſteem'd an Honour, 
And a Reward for Vertue, hath quite loſt 
Luſtre and Reputation, and is made 
A mercenary Purchaſe. 
Timag. He ſpeaks Home. 
Left. And to the Purpoſe. 
 Timel. From whence it follows, 
mo) the Treaſure of the City is engroſdd 
a few private Men; the publick Cofters 
F ollow with Want; and they that will not ſpare 
Ove Talent for the common Good, to feed 
The Pride and Bravery of their Wives, conſume 
In Plate. in Jewels, and ſuperfluous Slaves, 
What would maintain an Army. 
Corif., Have at us. 
Olimp. We thonght we were forgot. 
 Cleora. But it appears 
You will be treated of. 
Timol. Yet in this Plenty, 
And fat of Peace, your young Men neer were train d 
In martial Dilcipline, and your Ships, unrigg d, 
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Rot in the Harbour, no Defence prepar d, 
But thought unuſeful; as if the Gods, 
Indulgent to your Sloth, had granted you 


A Perpetuity of Pride and Pleaſure; 


No Change fear'd or expected. Now you find 
That Carthage, looking on your ſtupid Sleeps 
And dull Security, was invited to 


& lInyade your Territories. 


Archid. You have made us ſee, Sir, 
To our Shame, the Country's Sickneſs: Now from you, 


[ 


As from a careful and a wiſe Phyſician, 


We do expect the Cure. 
Timol. Old feſter d Sores 3 
Muſt be lancd to the quick and cauteriz d; 
Which born with Patience, after III apply 
Soft Unguents. For the Maintenance of the War 
It 1s decreed, all Monies in the Hand wy 
Of private Men ſhall inſtantly be brought 
To the publick Treaſury. 

Timag. This bites ſore. 
Cleon. The Cure 
Is worſe than the Diſeaſe; T'll never yield to it. 
What could the Enemy, tho? Victorious, Ly 
Inflict more on us? All that my Youth hath toil'd for, 


Purchas d with Induſtry, and preſery'd with Care, 
Forcd from me in a Moment. | > 


Diph. This rough Courte 
Will never be allow'd of. 
Timol. Oh! blind Men! ; 
If you refuſe the firſt Means that is offer d 
To give your Wealth, no Hopes left to recover 


yd Your deſp'rate Sickneſs Do you prize your Dirt 


Above your Liberties? And rather chooſe 

To be made Bond-men, than to part with that 
To which already you are Slaves. 

But take your own Ways; hoard up your Gold, 
Sacrifice to your Idol, and preſerve 


The Prey entire, and merit the Report 
150 C 2 > 
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And Daughters in as many vary d Shapes 


: Whoſe Sorrow may {pare one compaſſionate Tear 
In the Remembrance of what once you were. 


As if in Picture he had ſhewn him what 


Speaks Ponyards and Diſeaſcs. 
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Of careful Stewards; yield a juſt Account * 
To your proud Maſters, who with Whips of Iron F 
Will force you to give up what you conceal, 1 
Or tear it from your Throats: Adorn your Walls 1 
With Terſau Hangings wrought of Gold and Pearl; 
Cover the Floors on which they are to tread _ = | 
With coſtly Median Silks; perfume the Rooms 1 
With Caſta and Amber, where they are | 91 


To teaſt and revel; while, like ſervile Grooms, 
You wait upon their Trenchers. 
Set forth your Wives | 


As there are Nations, to provoke their Luſts, 
And let them be embrac'd before your Eyes: 
The Object may content you; and to perfect 
The Entertainment, oſter up your Sons 

And able Men for Slaves; while you, that are 
Unfit for Labour, are ſpurn'd out to ſtarve, 
Unpity'd, in ſome Deſart; no Friend by, 


Leoſt. The Blood turns. | 
Timag. Obſerve how old Cleon ſhakes, 


\ 
1 


He was to ſuffer. 
Cor iſ. T am ſick; the Man 


Olimp. Oh! my Doctor, 
I never ſhall recover. 
, Cleora. If a Virgin, „ 
Whoſe Speech was ever yet uſher d with Fear; 
One knowing Modeſty and humble Silence 
To be the choiceſt Ornaments of our Sex; 
In the Preſence of ſo many Rev'rend Men, 
Struck dumb with Terror and Aſtoniſhment, 
Preſume to cloath her Thought in vocal Sounds, Shot 
Let her find Pardon: Firſt, to yon, Great Sir, + 
A baſbful Maid's Thanks, and her zealous Prayers, Muf 
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Wing'd with pure Innocence, bearing em to Heav'n 
For all Proſperity that the Gols can give 
To one whole Piety muſt exact their Care; 

Thus low I offer. | 
Timol. *Tis a happen Omen ; 
EZ Riſe, fair One, and ſpeak boldly : On my Vertue 
lem thy Warrant; trom ſo clear a Spring 
Sweet Rivers ever flow. | 
Cleora. Then thus to you, 
My noble Father, and thele Lords, to whom 
I next owe Duty; no Relpect forgotten 2 
To you my Brother, and theſe bold young Men, 
(Such I would have them) that are, or thould be ; 
The City's Sword and Target of Defence. | 
To all of you I ſpeak; and if a Bluſh _ 
Steal on my Cheeks, it is ſhown to reprove 
Your Paleneſs, willin: gly I would not ſay 
Your Cowardice, or Fear: Think you all Treaſure 
Hid in the Bowels of the Earth, or Shipwreck'd 
In Neptme's watry Kingdom, can hold Weight, 
' When Liberty and Honour fill one Scale, 
Triumphant Juſtice fitting on the Beam? 
Or dare you but imagine that your Gold is 
® Too dear a Salary for ſuch as hazard 
Their Blood and Lives in your Defence ? For me, 
An ignorant Wretch, bear Witneſs, Heav'n, ſo far 
I prize a Soldier, that to give him Pay, 
With ſuch Devotion as our Flamens offer 
Their Sacrifices at the holy Altar, 
do lay down theſe Jewels; will make Sale 
Of my ſuperfluous Wardrobe to ſupply. 
The meaneſt of their Wants. 
Timol. Brave, maſculine Spirit! 
Diph. We are ſhewn to our Shame what we in 
Honour 
Should have taught others. 
Archid. Such a fair Example 
M i neal be followed. 


Timag, 
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And can you coldly ſuffer ſuch Rewards 
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Timag. Ever, my dear Siſter, Wy 


But now our Houſe's Glory. 
Leoſt. Were ſhe deform'd, 


The Vertue of her Mind would force 2 Stoick 


Jo ſue to be her Servant. 


Cleon. I muſt yield, 
And tho' my Heart Blood part with it, [ will 


Deliver in my Wealth. 


Aſot. 1 would ſay ſomething; 
But the Truth is, I kno not what, 
Timol. We have Money, 
And Men muſt now be thought on. 
 Archid. We can preſs | 
Of Labourers in the Country (Men i inur TY 
To Cold and Heat) ten I houſand. : 
Dipb. Or, if Need be, 
Inrol of Slaves, luſty and able Varlets, 
And fit for Service. 
Cleon. They ſhall go for me, 
Iwill not pay and fight too. / 
Cleora. How ! your Slaves? | 
O Stain of Honour! once more, Sir, your Pardon; 
And to their Shames let mie deliver What 
I know in Juſtice you may ſpeak. 
Timol. Moſt gladly: 
I could not wiſh my Thoughts a better Organ 
Than your Tongue to expreſs them. 
Cleora. Are you Men ? 
(For Age may qualiſy, tho' not excuſe 
The Backwardneſs of thele) able young Men ? 


Vet now. your Country's Liberty's at Stake; 


Honour, and glorious Triumph made the Garland 
For ſuch as dare deſerve them : A rich Feaſt, 
Prepar'd by Victory of immortal Viands; 


Not for baſe Men, but ſuch as with their words 


Dare force Admittance, and will be her Gueſts: 


To be propos d to Labourers and moves? _ 
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W hile you that are born Noble, cry, Ah! me! 

Like idle Lookers on, till their proud Worth 

Make them become your Maſters ? | 
Iimol. By my Hopes, 5 

There's Fire enough in this to make 


*$ The: jites Valiant. 


(leora. No! far, far be it from you; 
Let thoſe of meaner Quality contend 
Who can indure moſt Labour ; plow the Earth, 
And think they are rewarded, when their Sweat 
Brings Home a fruitful Harveſt to their Lords: 
Let them prove good Artificers, and ſerve you 
For Uſe and Ornament; but not preſume 
To touch at what is Noble, if you think them 


= Unworthy to taſte of thoſe Cates you feed on, 


nile 


Or wear ſuch coſtly Garments .. Will you grant them 
& The Priviledge and Prerogative of great Minds, 


Which you were born to? Honour won in War, 
And to be ſtyl'd Preſervers of their Country, 

Are Titles fit for free and gen rous Spirits, | 
And not for Bund-men. Had I been born a Man, 
And ſuch ne'er dying Glories made the Prize 
To bold heroick Courage, by Diana 


HY would not to my Brother, nay, my Father, 


Be brib'd to part with the leaſt Spark of Honour 


1 ſhould purchaſe in this Action. 
& Timol. She's inſpird, 


r in her ſpeaks the Genius of your Count, 
To fire your Blood in her Defence: I am wrapp'd 
ith the Imagination. Noble Maid, = 
[imoleon is your Soldier, and will ſweat _ 
Yrops of his beſt Blood, but he will bring Home 
Triumphant Conqueſt to you; „ 
\nd though youthful Heats 
hat look no farther .than your outward Form, 
Are long ſince buried in me, while I live 
am a conſtant Lover of your Mind, 
That does tranſcend all Precedents. 25 
5 1 | Cleota, 


1 
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Cleora. Tis an Honour, 
And fo I do reccive it. 
Cor iſ. Pox upon it: 
She has got the Start of us: I coud ev n burſt 
With Envy at her Fortune. = 
imp. A raw young Thing: 4 
Ve have too much Tongue ſometimes our Huſbands ſay, 8 
And ſhe out-ſtrips us. 1 
Leoft. Jam for the Journey. 
Ii mag. May all Diſeaſes Sloth and Lewdneſs bring, 
Fall upon him that ſtays at Honie. 
Archid. Though old, 
Iwill be there in Perſon. 
Dipb. So will I. 
Methinks I am not what I was; her Words 
Have made me younger by a Score of Years, 
Than I was when I came hither. 
Cleon. J am ſtill 
Old Cleon, fat and anwelldyy I ſhall never 
Make a good Soldier, and therefore defi re ; 4 
To be excusd at Home. | 
Aſot. *Tis my Suit too: 
Jam but a Griſtle, and theſe Spider Fingers 
Will never hold a Sword. Let us alone 
To rule the Slaves at Home; I can ſo yerk 'em : 
But in my Conſcience I hall never Saanen 
Any Body in the War. 
Timol. Have your Deſires- 
You would be Burdens to us, no "Way Aids. 
Lead, Faireſt, to the T emple; firſt we'll pay 
A Sacrifice to the Gods, to implore Succeſs : 
For all great Actions the wiſh'd Courſe do run, 
That are, with their Allowance, well begun. 
Exeunt all but the Slaves 
Piſan. Stay, 5 and Gracculo. 
Cimb. The Buſineſs? Ih 
Piſan. Meet me to Morrow Night near to the Grove, IFor 


Neighbouring the Eaſt Part e 4 Im 
Orac. Wit! 


fung? 


Love and Liberty. . 1 7 
Grac. Well. 
Piſan. And bring the reſt of our Condition withy you, 
I've ſomething to impart may break our reins 
If you dare ſecond me. 
Cimb. We'll not fail. 


Grac. A Cart-rope . 
Shall not bind me at Home, 


Piſand. 2 on't, and proſper. Exeunt. 
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AcT IL Scene I. 


G Enter 1 8 Lechner 
and Piſander with Archidamus' 5 Sword, &c. 


Ardhid.g O, ſo, tis well: How do I look? 
P Ian. Moſt ſprightly, Sir. 

Archi L {hrink not in the Shoulders, tho Lam old; 
I am tough, Steel to the Back; I have not waſted 
My Stock of Strength in F eather-Beds : Here's an 
Arm too, : 
There's Stuff in t, and I hope will uſe a Sword 
LAs well as any beardleſs Boy of you all. 

"Tina I am glad to ſee you, Sir, ſo well prepar'd 
To endure the Travail of the Wer. 

Archid. Go to; Sirrah, _ 

[ ſhall endure, when ſome of you = your Cabins: 
For all your flanting Feathers nay, Leoſthenes, 

You are welcome too; all Friends and Fellows now. 
Leoſt. Your Servant, Sir. | 
Archid. Piſh, leave theſe Complements, | 
They ſtink in a Soldier's Mouth, I could be enz, 
ve, For now my. Gown's off, farewel Gravity. 2155 
I muſt be bold to put a Queſtion to you, 7 
ac. F nne, I hope. IS” 

i | D | | | Leal. | 


VC, 
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Leoft. Sir, what you pleaſe. 
Archid. And you will anſwer truly ? > 
Timag. On our Words, Sir. 
Archid. Go to, then, 1 preſume you will confeſs, 
That you are two notorious Whore-maſters 
Nay, ſpare your bluthing, I've been wild myſelf, 
A Smatch, or fo, for Phyſi ck, does no Harm: 
Nay, it is Phyſi ck, if us'd moderately, 
But to lie at Rack and Manger. 
Leoft. Say we ſhould grant this, 
(For if we ſhould deny it, you! not believe us,) 
What will you infer from it ? 
Archid. What you'l groan for, 
T fear, when you come to the Teſt. 


T 
Old Stories tell us f T 
There is a Month call'd Ofober, which brings i 8 T 
P- 
W 


Cold Weather; there are Trenches too, tis rumour'd, 
In which, to ſtand all Night to the Knees in Water, 
In Gallants breeds the Tooth-ach ; there's a Sport too, 
Nam d, LyingPerdieu, (do you mark me?) 'tis a Game, 
Which you muſt learn to play at; now in theſe Seaſons, A, 
(And choice Variety of Exerci ſes) | Ker 
Your rambling Hunt. ſmock feels ſtrange Alterations, $3 1 
And in a froſty Morning looks as if 9 
He could with Eaſe creep in a Pottle- pot WW 
Inſtead of his Miſtreſs's Placket then he curſes | 
The Time ſpent in Midnight Viſitations, 

And finds, what he ſuperfluouſſy parted with, 

If retriev'd into his Back again, 

Would keep him warmer than a Scarlet Waſtecoat, 
Or an Armour lind with Furr, - ; 


Enter Di Philos and Cleora. 


O welcome, welcome! 
Vou have cut off my Diſcourſe, but I will perfect 


My Lecture in the Camp. 
Diph. 
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Diph. Come, we are ſtay'd for; | 4 
The General's on Fire for a Remove, | 2 
And longs to be in Action. 
Archid. Tis my Wiſh too. | 
We muſt part. Nay, no Tears, my beſt Cleora; 
T ihall melt too, and that were ominous : | 
Millions of Bleſſings on thee; all that's mine 
I give up to thy Charge; and, Sirrah, look 
You with that Care and Reverence obſerve her, | 
As you would pay to me; — One Kiſs, farewel, Girl! 
Come, to the Wars, Gentlemen. CEL 
Dipb. Peace wait upon you, fair one. OR, 
[Ex. Archid. Diph. and Piſander. 
Timag. Twere Impertinence . 
To wiſh you to be careful of your Honour, 
That ever keep in Pay a Guard about yon I 
Of faithful Vertues — Farewel, Friend, I leave you 
d. To wipe our Kiſſes off: I know that Lovers 
Part with more Circumſtance and Ceremony, 


Mo 
ho 


\ Which I give Way to. [Exit Timag. 
„ Leoſt. Tis a noble Favaur, e 
„ For which Lever owe you We are alone, 


ns But how I ſhould begin, or in what Language 
peak the unwilling Word of parting from you, 
ns, XI | Sa | 
1 am yet to learn. 
leora, And ſtill continue ignorant; 
For ] muſt be moſt cruel to my ſelf, 
© If I ſhould teach you, 
Leaſt. Shall I tay at Home then? 
Cleora, No, that muſt not be; TG 
. For fo to ſerve my own Ends, and to gain 
, A petty Wreath myſelf, I rob yon of _ 
A certain Triumph, which muſt fall upon you. 
Or Vertue's turn d a Handmaid to blind Fortune: 
How is my Soul divided! to confirm you | 
In the Opinion of the World, moſt worthy 
4 To be belov'd: With me you are at the Height, 
And can advance 9 ; I muſt ſend you 
TY * Tay et 


To 
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To court the Goddeſs of ſtern War, m_ if 
She ſee you with my Eyes, will ne'er return you, 
But grow enamour'd of you. 
Leoft: Sweet, take Citing. 
And what 1 offer you, you muſt vouchſafe me, 
Or I am wretched ; all the Dangers that 
I can encounter in the War, are Trifles 
My Enemies abroad to be conremn'd-; 
The dreadful Foes that have POW rto hurt me, 
I leave at Home with yo 5 
Cleor. With a 3 
Leoſt. Nay, in you, 
In every Part of you they are arm 4 
To fight againſt me. 
Cleor. Where ? 
Leoft. There's no Perfection 
That you are Miſtreſs of, but muſters up 
A Legion againſt me, and all worn 
To my Deſtruction. 
Cleor. This is ſtrange f 
Leoſt. But true, Sweet: 
Exceſs of Love can work ſuch Miracles. 
Upon this Ivory Forehead are intrench'd 
Ten thouſand Rivals; and ſhould I but name 
Such as the Virtues of your Mind invite, 
Their Numbers would be infinite. 
Cleor. Can you think 
I may be tempted ? 


Leco. You were never provd. 
For me, I have convers d with you no farther 


Than would become a Brother. I ne er tun'd 
Looſe Notes to your chaite Ears, or brought rich 
"Preſents, 

For my. Artillery to batter down | 

The Fortreſs of your Honour; never practis d 

The cunning and corrupting Arts they 00 

That wander in the Maze of wild Deſire: 

Honeſt Simplicity and Truth were all . 
The Agents I employ” d; and when N came To 


7 ! 
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To ſee you, it was with that Reverence 
As 1 beheld the Altars of the Gods. o— 
Cleor. And twas tr Jin 
That Modeſty that took me, and preſerves me, 
Like a freſh Roſe in my own nat'ral Sweetnels 
Which, ſully'd with the Touch of impure Hands, 
Had made me loſe both Scent and Beauty. 
Leoft. But, C.leora, 1 1 * eee 
When Jam abſent, as I muſt go from you, 
(*uch is my cruel Fate) and leave you, | | 
Unguarded. to the violent Aſſaults 
Of luoie Temptations; when the Memory 
Of my ſo many Years of Love and Service 
Is loſt in other Objects; when you are courted; 
By ſuch as keep a Catalogue of their Conqueſts. 
Von upon credulous Virgins : When nor Father 
Is here to awe you, Brother to adviſe you, 
Nor your poor Servant by, to keep ſuch off, 
By Love inſtructed how to undermine, oP 
And blow your Chaſtity up; when your weak Senſes, 
At once aſſaulted, ſhall conſpire againſt you, 9 
How can you ſtand? Faith, tho you fall, and I 
The Judge, before whom you then ſtood accus d, 
21 ſhould acquit you. | Er wy EET. 
2B Clevr. Come, tis not well: 1771 
ut being to part, I will not chide, T will not, 
Not with one Syllable, or Tear, expreſs 
How deeply I am wounded with the Arrows . 4 
Of your Diſtruſt: But when that you ſhall hear | 
At your Return, how I have borne myſelf, _ | 
And what an auſtere Penance I take on me, 4 
o ſatisfy your Doubts: When, like a Veſtal, N 
I ſhew you, to your Shame, the Fire {till burning, 
'ommitted to my Charge by true Affection, 
he People joining with you in the Wonder: | 
When, by the glorious Splendor of my Suff rings, 
he prying Eyes of Jealouſy are ſtruck blind, © 
The Monſter too, that feeds on Fear, ev'n ſtary'd 


1ch 
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For want of ſeeming Matter to accuſe me, 
Expect, Leoftbenes, a ſharp Reproofß 
From my juſt Anger, 

Leaſt. What will you do? 
 _ Cleor. Obey me in what I do now enjoin, 

Or from this Minute you're a Stranger to me; 
And do it without Reply: All- ſeeing Sun, 
Thou Witneſs of my Innocence, thus I cloſe 
My Eyes againſt thy comfortable Light, 
Till the Return of this diſtruſtful Man. 
Now bind em ſure -—- nay, dot. | Binds ber Eyes. 
If uncompelVd | a 
Ilooſe this Knot, until the Hands that made it, 

Be pleas to untie it, may all the dire Calamities, 
Due to the Crime of Perjury, fall heavy on me. 
Now guide me to your Lips TROP CER 
This Kiſs, when you come back, ſhall be a Virgin, 
To bid you Welcome: Nay, this is not all my Vow, 
I will continue dumb, and you once gone,. 
No Accent ſhall come from me. Now to my Chamber; 
My Tomb, if you miſcarry : There I'll ſpend 
My Hours in ſilent Mourning, and thus much 
Shall be reported of me to my Glory, | 
And you confeſs it too, let me live or die, A 
My Truth ſhall triumph o'er your Jealouſy. | Exemt, 


Enter Aſotus, driving in Gracculo. 


Aſet. You Slave! you Dog! down, Cur, Bo 
Grac. Hold, good young Maſter, © II 
For Pity's Sake. 9 1 
1 EY | W. 

A ſot. Now am I in my Kingdom. | 
Who ſays I am not valiant? I begin 5 
To frown again; quake, you Dog! or 13 
Grac. 80 I do, 8 ir: | Or, 
Your Looks are Agues to me. 4 ! 


Aſot. Are they ſo, Sir, ik 
'Slight, if I had them at is Bay, that flout * . 
An 
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And ſay I look like a Sheep and an Aſs, Fd make em 
Feel that Jam a Lion. 
Grac. Do not roar, Sir, 
As you are a valiant Beaſt —— But do you know 
Why you uſe me thus ? 
Aſot. I'Il beat thee a little more, 
Then ſtudy for a Reaſon— O I have i it; 
One brake a Jeſt on me, and then I ſwore, 
(Becauſe I durſt not ſtrike him) when Home 1 came, 
e That I would break thy Head. 
_ KF Grac. Pox on his Muth, 
I am ſure I mourn for't. 
N ot. Remember too, 1 charge you 
Io teach my Horſe good Manners for this Morning, 
As I rode to take the Air, th' untutor d Jade 
; Threw me, and kick'd me. 
15 Grac. I thank him fort. 
: A ſot. What's that? 
wy Orac. 1 ſay, Sir, Ill teach him to hold his Heels, 
It you will hold your Fingers. | 
Aſot. I'll think upon't. | 
Grac. I am bruis 1 to Jelly —— Bette be a Dog: 
Than a Slave to a Fool or Coward. 
Mm Here's my Mother. 


A 


ul. 


Bp Cotiſte and Zanthia, 


She is chaſtiſing too How brave we live 
That have our — to beat, to keep us in Breath, 
When we want Exerciſe? 
Coriſ. Careleſs Harlctry, [Striking ber, 
Look to't, if a Curl fall, or Wind, or Sun ee 
Take my Complexion off, I will not leave 
One Haar upon thy Head. 
rac. Here's a ſecond Show 
Of the Family of Pride. 
And Cori ſc. Fie on theſe Wars, 
I am ſtarv'd for want of Action; not a Gameſter left 
To keep a Woman plays. - They 
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They have made my Doctor too | 

Phyſician to the Army: He was us d = 

To ſerve the Turn at a Pinch; but I am now 

Quite unprovided. | 
Ajot. My Mother-in-Law i is ſure 

At her Devotion. | Afide. | 
Coriſ. There are none but our Slaves left; 

Nor are they to be truſted. —— Some —_C Wome 
(Which I could name) in a Dearth of Viſitants, 
Rather than be 1dle, have been glad to play 
At ſmall Game; but I am ſo ſqucaſy ſtomach d, 

And from my Youth have been ſo us d to Dainties, 

I cannot taſte ſuch groſs Meat. 

7 5 Fair Madam, and my Mother. 7 
Coriſ. Leave the laſt out; it ſmells rank of the 
Country, 

And ſhews courſe Breeding ; Your true Courtier 

knows not 

His Niece or Siſter from another Woman, 

If ſhe be apt and cunning.— I could tempt now 

This Fool; but he will be ſo long a working: 

Then he's my Huſband's Son: The fitter to 

Supply his Wants, I have the Way already : 

I Til try if it will take.— When were you with 

Vour Miſtrefs, fair Cleora. 

Aſot. Two Days ſince; 

But ſhe's ſo coy, forſooth, that ere I can 

Speak a penn'd Speech I have bought and Rudy' 

for her, 

Her Woman calls her away. 

Coriſ. Here's a dull Thing; 

But better taught I hope. — Send off your . 
Aſot. Sirrah, be gone. N 
Grac. This is the firſt good Turn 

Exit Graceule. 


She ever did me. A ys: 
Coriſ. We'll have a Scene of Mirth ; 


I T muſt not have you ſham'd for want ' of Practices BP 
ZI I ſtand here for Clears, and do you hear ©. rue | 


That 


Love and Liberty. = 25 


(That you may tell her what her Woman ſhould do) 
Repeat the Leſſon over that I taught you : 
When my young Lord came to viſit me; if you miſs 
In a Syllable or Poſture ! 
Zant, I am perfect. 
Aſot. Would I were ſo; I fear I ſhall be out. 
Coriſ. If you are, I'll help you in: Thus I walk 
muſing. 
| You are to enter; and as you paſs by, 1 
Salute my Woman: — Be but bold enough, 
You'll ſpeed I warrant you begin. 
Aſot. Have at it 
Save thee, Sweetheart — A Kiſs. 
Aant. Venus forbid, Sir, 
? 11 ſhould preſume to taſte your Honour's Lips 
Before my Lady. | : 
Coriſ. This is well on both Parts. of 
Aſot. How does thy Lady ? we 
Zant. Happy in your Lordſhip, 
As often as ſhe thinks on you. 
Coriſ. Very good; | 
| This Wench will learn in Time. 
Aſot. Does ſhe think of me? " 
Zant. O Sir! and ſpeaks the beſt of 'y you ; admires 
Four Wit, your Cloaths, Diſcourſe ; and ſwears, but 
"MM that 
LY ou are not forward enough for a Lord, you were 
he moſt compleat and abſolute Man : — os ſhew 
our Lordſhip a Secret. | 
Aſot. What, of thy own ? 
Zant. Oh! no, Sir; 
Tis of my Lady; z but upon your Honour 
ou muſt conceal it. 
 Aſot. By all Means. 
Zant. Sometimes 
culo. lie with my Lady, as the laſt Night I did: 
Phe could not ſay her Pray rs for chinking of of you; 
+ ay, ſhe talk 0 of you in ber way and 11 gh'd out, 
| a E 50 ſweet 
That 
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5 Becauſe * twas but a Dream. 


Sir, you cannot miſs the Mark. 


Four Woman by. 


26 The BON D- MAN; or, 
O ſweet Aſotus, ſure thou art Jo back ward, 


That I muſt raviſh thee. And in that Fervour 


She took me in her Arms, 
Kiſs d me, and hugg'd me, and then wake d, and wept, 


Coriſ. This will bring him on, 
Or he's a Block.—— A good Girl! 
Aſot. I am mad ? 
Till I am at it. 4 
Zant. Be not put off, Sir, 
With Away, I dare not; Fie, you are 1immodeſt : 
My Brother's up; M Father will hear Shoot Home, 


Aſot. There's for thy Counſel: [Gives ber Money. | 
This is the faireſt Interlude; if it prove earneſt, 
I ſhall wiſh J were a Player. 
Coriſ. Now my Turn comes. 
I am exceeding ſick; pray you, ſend my Page 
For young Aſotus , I cannot live without him : TI 


Pray him to viſit me; yet when he's 1 8 8 ä | 


I muſt be ſtrange to him. 
Aſot. Not fo; you, are caught: 
Lo! whom you "wiſh. behold Aſotus here 
Coriſ. mo * well, Minion; ſhortly I ſhall not 
2 


My Thoughts in my private C hamber, but they uſt | 4 N | 


Lie open to Diſcovery. 
Aſot. Slid the's angry. 
Zant. No, no, Sir; ſne but ſeems ſo.— To her again. 
Aſot. Lady. I would deſcend to kiſs your Hand, 

But that tis glov'd, and Civet makes me ſick; 

And to preſume to taſte your Lips, not late, 


Coriſ. She's no Obſerver | [Zart goes to the Table 


m 
Of whom I grace. and ſeems to read. 4. 
Aſot. She's at her Book, 0. rare! — ber. Him 


Coriſ. A Kiſs for Entertainment is ſufficient : 
Too much of one Diſh cloys m me. 


Aſot. 


Lav and Liberty. * 27 


Aſot. 1 would ſerve in 
The ſecond Courſe; but ſtill I fear your Woman. 
Corif. You are very cautious. | Zant. Jeems to ſleep. 
Aſot. Slight, ſhe's aſleep! 
t, rs Pity theſe inſtructions are not printed; 
They would ſell well to Chamber-Maids.— Tis no 
ILIime now 
To play with my good Fortune and your Favour; ; 
Yet to be taken, as they ſay.— A Scout 
Jo give the Signal when the Enemy comes 
1 riſes up haſtily and goes out. 
Were now worth Gold.— She's gone to watch.—— 
| A Waiter fo train'd up were worth A Million 
To a wanton City Lady. | 
Coriſ. You are grown conceited. 
Adſot. You teach me. Lady, now to your 
Chamber. 
Coriſ. You ſpeak as it were yours. 
Aſot. When we are there, 
III ſhow you my beſt Evidence. 
Coriſ. Hold! you forget; 
I only play Cleora's Part. 
Aſot. No matter; 
Now we have begun, let's end the Act. 
10t *# Coriſ. Forbear, Sir! 
4 our Father's Wife ? 
' Aſot. Why, being Heir, I am bound, 
pince he can make no Satisfaction to you, 


þ To ſee his Debts paid ? 


zin. 


2 


Enter Zanthia running. 


Zant. Madam, my Lord! 
Coriſ. Fall off; | 
muſt trifle with the Time too 
| 4ſot. Pox on his toothleſs Chaps! He cannot dot 
imſelf, yet hinders ſuch as have good Stomachs. 
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Enter Cleon. 


Cleon. Where are you, Wife? I 830 would go 
Abroad, 
But cannot find my Slaves that bens my Litter : | 
I am tir'd: Your Shoulder, Son; nay, Sweet, thy 
Hand too; ; 
A Turn or too in the Garden, and then to Supper, 
And fo to Bed. 
Aiſot. Never to riſe more, I hope. | [Exeunt, 


SCENE draws, and Zſcodidn Piſander, Poliphron, 
Cimbrio, Gracculo, and other Slaves at a Table, 
drinking. 


Piſand. *Twill take, I warrant thee. 
Polip. You may do your Pleaſure; 
But, in my Judgment, better to make Uſe of 
The preſent Opportunity. 
Piſand. No more. 
Polip. Jam filencd. | | Ce 
Piſand. More Wine: ES * | 
Come! let's have a Song to cheer our Hearts. [A Song, X. 
Pray thee drink hard, Friend, Fe. 
And when we are hot, whatever I propound, 7 
Second with Vehemency: 
Slaves uſe no Ceremony; fit down, here's a Health. 
Polip. Let it go round; fill every Man his Glaſs. 
4 We look for no Waiters; this is Wine. 
Piſand. The better, ſtrong luſty Wine; 
Drink deep: This Juice will make us 1 
As free as our Lords. llc inbs 
Grac. But if they find we taſte it, 
We are all damn d to the Querry during Life, 
Without Hope of Redemption. 
Piſan. Piſh! for that 


We'll talk anon; another Rouſe, we lole Time Alia 1 
Theſc In 


bet 1d 


le, 


17. 
8˙ Forfeits his Privilege; how ſhould their Surgeon 
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Love and Liberty. _ 29 


Theſe Glaſſes contain nothing; WW [Takes the Bottle. 
Do me right 
As ere you hope for Liberty. [All drinł. 
*Tis bravely done, . 
How do you feel your ſelves now ? 
(imb. I begin 
To have ſtrange Conundrums in my Head. 
Grac. And I to loath baſe Water: 
I would be hang'd in Peace now 
For one Month of ſuch Holy -days. 
Pi ſand. An Age, Boys, 
And yet defy the Whip; if you are Men, 


Or dare believe you have Souls. 


Cimb. We are no Brokers. 
Grac. Nor Whores, whoſe Marks are out of their” 
Mouths : 
They hardly can get Salt enough to hes! em 
From ſtinking above Ground. | 
Piſand. Our Maſters are no Gods? 
Grac. They are Devils to us, I am ſure. 
Piſand. But ſubject to 
Cold, Hunger, and Diſeaſes. 
Grac. In abundance: 
Your Lord, that feels no Ach i in his Chine atTwenty, 


build elſe, 


? 5 ride in their own Coaches 


Piſand. Equal Nature faſhion'd us 


All in one Mold: Thè Bear ſerves not the Bear, 


Nor the Wolf the Wolf: 
Why then (ſince we are taught by their Examples 
To love our Liberty) | | 
Should the Strong ſerve the Weak, - 

Or ſuch as know the Cauſe of Things, pay Tribute 
To ignorant Fools? All's but the outward Gloſs 

And Politick*Form that does diſtinguiſh us. 
Gymbrio, thou art a ſtrong, Man if in Place 
— carrying Burdens, thou hadſt been train d uy 

In Fenn Diſcipline, thou might have prof d 
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A General, fit to lead and fight for Sicilj, 
As fortunate as Timoleon. 
(imb. A little Fighting 
Will ſerve a General's Turn. 

Piſand. Thou, Gracculo, 
Haſt Fluency of Language, quick Conceit; 
And I think, cover'd with à Senator's Robe, 
Formally ſet on the Bench, thou would ſt appear 
As brave a Senator. 

Grac. Would 1 had Lands, | 
Or Money to buy a Place; and if I did not 
Sleep on the Bench with the drowſieſt of * em, 
Play with my Chain, | ; 
Look on the Clock when my Guts chim d Twelve, 
And rank with Jem 
In their moſt choice peculiar Gifts, degrade me, 
And put me to drink Water again, which (now 
I have taſted Wine) were Peilon | 


Piſand. "Tis nobly ſpoke, 
And like a Gown-man-— None of theſe, I think tog, A 


See 


= 


But would prove good Burghers. 1 
Grac. Hum! The Fools are modeſt ; | Yo 

I know their Inſides.—— Here's Snll-fac 4 fellow, Th 
Gut that will not be ſeen in a dark Shop) = 
If he did not in a Month learn to out-ſwear, 7 C 
In the ſelling of his Wares, the cunning'ſt Tradeſinan . 
In Syracuſa, J have no Skill. —— Here's another, . 


Obſerve but what a cos ning Look he has, 
(Hold up thy Head, Man) if för drawing Gallants Ane 
Into Mortgages for Commodities, cheating Heirs, Are 
He does not tranſcend all that went wand him, 


Call in his Patent. 7 
Niſand. Is't not Pity then, Ire 
Men of ſuch eminent Vertues ſhould be Slaves ? G 
 Cimb. Tis our hard Fortune! | My 
Piſand. Tis your Folly, — Daring Men = Bs 
Command, and make their Fates—Say, at this Inſtant l 
nt 


I mark d ou out a Way to Liberty; 
2 15 | Poſſeſs 


Love. and Likes. 2 3 1 


Poſſeſod you of thoſe Bleſſings our proud Lords. 

So long have ſurfeited in; and, what is _— 

Arm you with Pow, by ſtrong Hand t'avenge 

Your Stripes ; your unregarded Tail, the Pride, 

The Inſolence of ſuch as tread upon . 
= Your patient Suff ring; fill your famiſh'd Mouths 
with the Fat and Plenty of the Land; redeem you 

From the dark Vale of Servitude, and ſear you 

Upon a Hill of Happineſs: W hat would you do 

To purchaſe this, and more ? 

Grac. Do any Thing, 

Io burn a Church or _ and dance by the Light: on 1. 

Were * a May- game. | 
= Polph. I have a Father living, 
But Pr the Cutting of his Throat could work this, 
e ſhould excuſe me, 
Cimb. 'Slite, I would cut my own 
Rather than miſs it, ſo I might but have 
o, A Tafte ont ere I die. 
. Fiſan. Be reſolute Men; 
You ſhall run no ſuch Hazard, nor groan under 
The Burden of ſuch crying Sins. | 
*® Cimb. The Means? 
Orac. I feel a Woman's Longing. 
in 3 Polip. Do not torment us 

With Expectation. 

L Piſan. Thus then; Our proud Maſters, 

And all the able Freemen of the City 
Are gone unto the Wars. 

Poliph. Obſerve but that ! 

Piſan. Old Men, and ſuch as can make no Reſi ſtance, 
Are only left at Home. 

Grac. And the proud young Fool | 
My Maſter. 3 this take, I'1] hamper him. 

Piſan. Their Arſenal, their Treaſure'sin our Pow? | 2 
If we have Hearts to ſeize em; if our Lords fal! 
In the preſent Action, the whole Country's ours. 
oy they return victorious, we have Means ah 
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' To keep the Town againſt them ; at the worſt, 
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To make our own Conditians. Now, if you dare, | 
Fall on their Daughters and their Wives, break up 
Their Iron Cheſts, banquet on their rich Beds, 
And carve your ſelves of all Delights and Pleaſures 
You have been barr'd from : With one Voice cry | 
with me, 

Liberty, Liberty! 

All. Labert hoy 

Piſan Be rm and low me, and take Poſſeſſion : 
Uſe all Freedom, but ſhed no Blood — 
So, this 1s well begun, ted 


But not to be applauded till't be done. 
LExeunt omnes, crying, Liberty. | 
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Act III. SG EN E I. 5 


Enter Piſander and Timandra. 


Piſan. N 4 HY think you that I plot againſt my | 
ſelf ? a 

Fear nothing; you are ſafe ; theſe thick- inn d Slaves | PB V. 

(I uſe as Inſtruments to ſerve my Ends) '4 


Pierce not my deep Deſigns; nor ſhall they dare JI. 
To lift an Arm againſt you. As 

Timan. Not with your Will, I grant you: : Ar 
But turbulent Spirits rais'd beyond themſelves By 
With Eaſe, are not ſo ſoon laid; they oft prove gy 
Dangerous: to him that call d them up. Th 

Piſan. "Tis true, Re 
In what is raſhly undertook. Long ſi ſince a 
I have conſider'd ſeriouſly their Natures, If 
Proceeded with mature Advice, and know, Th 
I hold their Will and Faculties in more Awe + Th 
Than I can do my own. However, I'm reſolvd; Ne! 
8 8 Sleep you with Security. Holds Cleora Th 


Conſtant 
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Conſtant to her raſh Vow? E e 
Timan. Beyond Belief 1. rh 
To me, that ſee her hourly, it ſeems a Fable. 
She eats little, * | 
Sleeps leſs, as I imagine; once a Day 
I lead her to this Gallery, where ſhe walks 
Some half a dozen Turns; and having offer'd 
To her abſent Saint a Sacrifice of Sighs, 
She points back to her Priſon. 
Piſan. Guide her hither, 

And make her underſtand the Slaves revolt; 
And with your utmoſt Eloquence enlarge 
Their Inſolence and Rapes done in the City. 
Forget not too, I am their Chief; and tell her, 
Tou ſtrongly think my extream Dotage on her, 
As I am Marnllo, caus d this ſudden Uproar, 
Jo make Way to enjoy her. Dt = 
Timan. PunQually + . | 
I will diſcharge my Part. Exit Timandra. 


Enter Poliphron. 


= FPoliph. O, Sir, I ſought you: n 
res Lou have miſs d the rareſt Sport. Hell, I think, is 
9 broke looſe, l 
There's ſuch Variety of all Diſorders, 
As Leaping, Shouting, Drinking, Dancing, Whoring, 
Among the Slaves; anſwer'd with Crying, Howling, 
By the Citizens and their Wives. Such a Confuſion ! 
Piſan. I ſhare in . 
The Pleaſure, though Im abſent. This is ſome 
Revenge for my Diſgrace. — 0 
Poliph. But, Sir, fear, 
If your Authority reſtrain them not, 
They'l fire the City, or kill one another, 
They are ſo apt to Outrage, and ſo prone to Miſchief; 
Neither know I whether you wiſh it, and came 
Therefore to acquaint you with ſo much, „ 8 


ny 


I 


34 The BOND - MAN; or, 


7 


Hſand. Iwill among em, 
But muſt not long be abſent. 
Poliph. That as you pleaſe. 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers Cleora in a Chair, i in a 
melanc holy Pyſture, A nd re attending. Shout at a 
Diſtance within. 


Timand. They are at.our Gates, my Heart! 
Afrights and Horrors 
Increaſe each Minute : No Way left to ſave us, 
No flatt'ring Hope to comfort us, or Means 
By Miracle to redeem us from baſe Luſt, 
And lawleſs Rapine? Are there Gods, yet ſuffer 
Such innocent Sweetneſs to be made the Spoil 
Of brutiſh Appetite? 
Marullo, curs d Marullo, your own Bond- man ; 
He that ſhould offer up his Life to guard you, 
Purchas d to ſerve you: Nay, ſtart not, Lady: 
Cleora ſtarts. 


{ 


252885830 mm ,,. 


He, doting on your Beauty, has rais d 

Theſe mutinous Slaves, 

Who have begun the Game by violent Rapes 

Upon the Wives and Daughters of their Lords: 

And he, to quench his baſe Deſires, 

By Force comes to enjoy you: Do not ring 

[ Cleora wrings ber Hands, 
Your innocent Hands, tis bootleſs ; ; uſe the Means 
That may preſerve you. Tis no Crime to break 

A Vow, when you are forc'd to it, Shew your Face, 
And with the Majeſty of commanding Beauty 
Strike dead his looſe Affections: If that fail, 

Give Liberty to your Tongue, and uſe Entreaties: 
There cannot be a Breaſt of Fleſh and Blood, 

Or Heart ſo made of Flint, but muſt receive 
Impreſſion from your Words. Will you not 
Do theſe good Offices to your aa ? Poor I, then, 

| Can ony weep Four Fortune Here he comes: 
: ; ter 


ts. 


Love and Liberty. . 


h Enter Piſander 7 ſpeaking to ſe yy" without. | 


Piſand. He that advances F 1 
A Foot beyond this, comes upon my Sword. 
Lou have had your Ways, diſturb not mine. 
Timand. Speak gently, [Ade to Piſander. 
Her Fears may kill her elſe. | 
Piſand. Now, Love, inſpire me! 
Still ſhall this Canopy of envious Night 
$ Obſcure my Suns of Comfort? 
The Organs of your Hearing yet are open, 
And you infringe no Vow, tho you vouchſafe 
Io hear the Story of 3 
A tortur d and deſpairing Lover, whom 
Not Fortune, but Affection marks your Slave. 
3 | _ [Cleora trembles. 
Nay, tremble not, fair Creature ! for, believe me, 
you are EY | EEE 
As far from Danger as I am from Force. 
All the Violence Ill offer, tends no farther 
Than to relate my Suff rings, which I dare not 
Preſume to do, till by ſome gracious Sign 
You ſhew you are pleas d to hear me. 
"2 Timand. If you are, 5 | 
Hold forth your right Hand. 4 
1 7 holds forth ber right Hand. 
Piſand. My Soul's Thanks for the Favour. I forbear 
o tell you who I am, what Wealth, what Honours 
I made Change of to become your Servant : | 
Ind tho' I knew worthy Leoſthenes my Rival; 
For ſure, he muſt be worthy, for whoſe Love 
ou dare endure ſo much); 
hen Rage and Jealouſy counſell'd me to kill him, 
Which then I could have done with much more Eaſe, 
Than now, in Fear to grieve yon, I dare ſpeak it) 
Love, ſeconded with Duty, bold ly told me, KR 
5 = TB e 


That might deliver you into my Power, 


Vet think it worth a Thought, at leaſt, how truly 


35 The BON D-MAN z or, 
The Man I hated, fair Cleora favour'd; 


And that was his Protection. | [Cleora bows. 
Timand. See, ſhe bows 

Her Head in Sign of Thankfulneſs. 
Piſand. He remov'd, 


By th Occaſion of the War; my n Love 


Prompted me to do ſomething in his Abſence 


Which you ſee is effected; and even now, 
When my rebellious Paſſions chide my Dulneſs, 
And tell me how much I abuſe my Fortunes, 
Now 'tis in my Power to bear you hence, I 
[Cleora farts.| 
Or take my Wiſhes here, (nay, fear not, Madam, 
True Love's a Servant, brutiſh Luſt a Tyrant) * 
To me, without your Heart, your Beauty weuld be 
taſteleſs : 
And tho' your Heart is far beyond my Hope, 


I have lov'd, (I cannot ſay deſerv'd ; 

Since Duty muſt not take the Name of Merit) 
So far, alas, I prize your Peace, before 

All Bleſſings that my Hope can faſhion to me, 
That willingly I entertain Deſpair, 
And for your Sake embrace it. For I know, 
This Opportunity loſt, by no-Endeavour 

The like can be recover'd. To conclude, 

Forget not, that I loſe myſelf to ſave you. 


A jg > 


1 21 


For what can I expect but Death and Torture, 


The War being ended? And, what is a Taſk 
Would trouble Hercules to undertake; : 


I do deny — to myſelf, to give you o 
A pure unſpotted Preſent to my Rival. No 


I've ſaid : If it diſtaſte not, beſt of Virgins, Wi 
- Reward my Temperance with ſome lawful F avour, Li 
Tho' you contemn my Perſon. 


[Cleora ko, * den. ber Hand to Piſander Ti 
Timand 


- Love and Lie 9 
Timand. See, ſhe kneels, - ö Ore. 
. Ml And ſeems to call upon the Gods to FE 
| The Debt ſhe owes your Virtue. To perform which, 
As a ſure Pledge of Friendſhip, ſhe vouchſafes 
Her Hand. [ Makes a low Courtſy, and goes off. 
Piſand. This pays for all my Suff rings 8 
Now, when you pleaſe, paſs to your private Chamber: 
My Love and Duty, faithful Guards; ſhall keep you 
From all Diſturbance: And when Jou are en 2 
With thinking of Leoftbenes, as a Fee | 
Lue to my Service, ſpare one Sigh for me. 5 ent 


1 tt. 
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Enter Gracculo, leading At 5 in an . $ Habit, wit | 
| be 


a Chain about his pager 


Grac. Come on, Sir. 
Aſot. Ohl \ x} 1 rol 
| Gras. Do you grumble ? You were ever 
A Brainleſs Aſs, but if this hold, I'll teach yon 
To come aloft, and do Tricks like an rr | 
Your Morning” s Leſſon ! If you mils - N 
Aſot. O no, Sir! 10 
Grac. What for the * 2 1 
| * | Makes Mouths, and chatters like a Monksy 
A A good Beaſt. 
What for our Self, your Lord? pane over a Stick = 
— Exceeding well. 7 
Kiſs your Paw So, ſo, 0. 


ily 


Enter Zanthia in Coriſco $ Cloaths, beating ber in, 


ant. Was ever Lady, the firſt Day of her Honour, 
So waited on by a wrinkled Crone? She looks now 
. Without her Painting, Curling, and mee | 
our, Like the laſt Day 2 Fannary Farther off! 
5 50 — Stand there like an Image —— If you ſtir, 
ander Till with a Quarter of a Look I call ae | 
You know wat follows! 
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And make the Slaves * Footſtools. CES 
Are your Hands clean, Minion? 
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 Coriſ. Ol what am I falln ti? ow 
But tis a Puniſhment for my aut and Pride | 


Juſtly return d upon me. f 
Grac. How do'ſt thou like — 4 3 2 
Thy Ladyſhip, Zantbia ? | 1211 
Zant. Very well; and bear it oy 
With as much State as your Lovdſhip. | 4 4 


Grac. Give me thy Hand: FEI 0 
Let us, Iike con wy Ting Romans, walk in Trivmph,"" 5 
Our Captives following. Then mount our bebe 


Zant. Fine, by Fove ! -— — 


Co Yes, fofſootu. 
Zant. Fall off then. : 
So—now come on; and having made your threeDatics 1 
Down I ſay, (are you ſtiff in the Hams?) now kneel, 
And tie our Shoe. Now kiſs it and be © HAPPY: 
Grac. This is State indeed! 
Zant. It is ſuch as ſhe taught me; 
A tickling Itch of Greatneſs, your proud Ladies 
Expect from their poor Waiters: We have chung d | 


Parts; 

She does what ſhe fore d me to doi in her Reign, = 7 

And I muſt practiſe it in mine. 2 
Grac. Tis Juſtice. et' 
0 here come more. | L 6 
1 = 107 
Enter Cimbrio, Cleon, Poliphron and Olimpia. | = 
7 
us Diſcover to a Drachma, e a 
Or J will famiſn the. „ 7. Mt lay: 

Cleon. O! J am pin'd already. | 

Cimb. Hunger ſhall force thee to cut off the Dru Cor; 


From thy Arms and Thighs, va broil hen on the 
r | 


For Carbonadoes. - 
1 N Spare the old Jade, he's founder'd. 


Grac, 


\ 
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"a Cut his Throat then, C73 ay —» The: VI! 
And hang him out for a'Scare-Crow. + 
Poliph. You have all your Wiſhes © 

In your Revenge, and I have mine. You ſee; 


I uſe no Tyranny; When J was her Slave, 
She kept me as a Sinner to lie at her Back 


ee 


In froſty Nights, and fed me high with coſtly Dai * ts £4 


\nd in Requital of thoſe Courteſies, 
Having made one another free, I marry'd ber; 
And if you wiſh us Joy, join with us in 
A Dance at our Wedding. 
| Grac. Agreed; for I have thought o | 
\ moſt triumphant one, which ſhall expreſs, we are 
Lords, and theſe our Slaves. | 
| Poliph. But we ſhall want 
Woman. | 
| Grac. No, here's Fane of Wt ſhall 8 6 
arry your Body ſwimming : Where's the Muſick ? 
Poliph. T've plac'd it in yon Window. 
Grac. Begin then ſprig tly. | [Dance. 


ls, 


ies, | 


5 Enter Piſander miſe: 
Paliph. Well done on LA Sides. BAY prepar'd a 


| Banquet; | 
Wet's drink and cool us. 
Grac.. A good Motion. 
WH Cimb. Wait here—— _ 
a. [Mou have been tir'd with Feaſting, learn to fat now. 
8. Grac. ll have an Apple tor Fack, and may -be 
„ ſome Scraps 11 

| lay: fall to your Share. [Exeunt Gracculo, 
Zanthia, Cimbrio, Poliphron, Olimpia. 
Coriſ. Whom can we accuſe. 

t our ſelves for what we ſufter? 

nd Miſery 

trudts me now, that Yeſterday acknowledg d 


0 Deity beyond my Luxury and Pride. 


awns 
n the 


Grac. 


Now 


- x 


40 The BOND- MAN) or, 
Now, miſerable I, to pleaſe whoſe Palate ' © 
The Elements were ranſack d, yet complain'd : 
Of Nature, as not liberal enough, 
In her Proviſion of Rarities, ' © 
To ſooth my Taſte, and pamper my proud Fleſh, 
Now wiſh'in vain for Brela. 

Cleon. Yes, I do wiſh too | 
For what I fed my Dogs witn. 
Sol LI thatforgot. 0s 11 5 4 
I was made of Fleth and Blood, and thought Silx 
Too coarſe to cloath me, and the ſofteſt Down n 
Too hard to ſleep on; that diſdain'd to look 
On Vertue being in Rags © |. 

And from thoſe that ſerv'd me 
Expected Adoration, am made juſtly 
The Scorn of my own Bond-Woman ! 

Alt. Fam puninmdee 180 
For ſeeking to cuckold mine own natural Father. 
Had I been gelded then, or bore my ſelf 
Like a Man, I had not been transform'd, and 
Forc'd to play an over-grown Ape. 

Cleon. r know I can't laſt long, 

That's all my Comfort: Come, I forgive both ; 
It is in vain to be angry; let us therefore 
Lament together like Friends. 

Piſan. What a true Mirrour |, Fe 
Were this ſad Spectacle for ſecure Greatneſs! 
Here they that never ſee themſelves, but in 

The Glaſs of ſervile Flattery, might behold 
The-weak Foundation upon which they build 
That truſt in human Frailty. Happy are thoſe 
That knowing in their Births they are ſubject to 
Uncertain Change, are ſtill prepar d and arm'd 
For either Fortune. A rare Principle, | 
And with much Labour learn'd in Wiſdom's School 
So theſe Wretches, I 
Swoln with the falſe Opinion of their Worth, 
And proud of Bleſſings left them, not acquir'd, Thy 
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That did believe they could with Giant- Arms 
Fathom the Earth, and were above their Fates, 
5 Thoſe borrow d Helps that did ſupport them vaniſh 4, 
Fall of themſelves, and by unmanly Suff ring 
Betray their proper Weakneſs, and make known 
Their Greatneſs was but. lent em, not their own. 
Cleon. O ! for ſome Meat, they ſit long. ot &-- 
Coriſ. We forgot, 4 
When we drew out intemperate Feaſts till Midnight, 
Their Hunger was not thought on, nor their 
Watchings; b 
Nor did we hold our ſelves ſerv'd to the Height, 
But when we did exact and force their Duties 
Beyond their Strength and Power. 
3 //ot. We pay for't now: 
Il now could be content to have my Head 
Broke with a Rib of Beef, or for a Coffin 
Be bury d in the Dripping Pan. 


Enter Poliphron, Cimbrio, Gracculo, Zanthia, Olimy 
pia, drunk and quarrelling. 


Cimb. Do not hold mei | +4 1 
Not kiſs the Bride! | 

= Poliph. No, Sir. 
Cimb. She's a cominon Good; 

And ſo we'll nſe her. 
Orac. We'll have nothing private. 

Olimp. Hold 
Zant. Here, Marullo 
Olimp. He's Chief. 

Cimb. We are Equals; 
I will know no Obedience. 
Grac. Nor Superior, —— : 
Ld _ Poliph. Nay, if you are Lion- drunk, I u make one. 
Piſan. Art thou Mad too? 
No more, as you reſpect me. 
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Poliph, I obey, Sir. 
Piſan, Quarrel among your ſelyes ? 
Cimb. Ves, in our Wine, Sir, 
And for our Wenches. 
Grac. How could we be Lords elſe ? 
Piſan. Take heed, I have News will cool this Heat, 
And make you- remember what ou were, 
Cimb. How ? © 
Piſan, Send off theſe, 


\ 


[Zanthia beating Coriſca. 
Olimp. This is Tyranny, Ts 


; Now ſhe offends not. 


Zant. Tis for Exerciſe, 
And to help Digeſtion: What i is ſhe ood * elſe? 
To me it was her Language. 

| Piſan. Leave her off; 
And take heed, Madam Minx, the Wheel may turn. 
Go to your Meat and Reſt, and from this Hour | 


Remember, He that is a Lord to Day, 


May be a Slave to Morrow. 
Cleon. Good Morality ! [Exeunt Cleon, Aſo- 
tus, Zanthia, Olimpaa, Coriſca. 

Cimb. But what would you impart ? ? 
Piſan. What muſt invite you 3 
To ſtand upon your Guard, and leave your Feaſting 3 
Or but imagine what it is to be 4 


Moſt miſerable, and reſt aſſur'd 29 8 ard ſo. 


Our Maſters are victorious! _ 
All. How ! Fe 4 
Piſau. Within ; 
A Days March of the City, fleſh d ra Spoil, 
And proud cf Conqueſt, the Armado ſunk, 


The Car thaginian Admiral, Hand to Hand, 
Slain by Leofthenes. 


Cimb. I feel the Whip 
Upon my Back already. 
 Grac. Every Man 


Ser, a convenient Tree and bong himſelf. 7 
_  Doligh. 


at, 
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Poliph. Better die once, than live an Age to ſuffer | 
New Tortures every Hour. | | 


Cimb, Say, we ſubmit, _ 
And yield us to their Mercy 8 
Pijan. Can you flatter 
Your ſelves with ſuch falſe Hopes? We have * 5 
too far "up 
To think now of retiring. In our Courage 
And During lies our Safety; if you are not 
Slaves in your abject Minds, as in your ay 
Since to die is the worſt, better expoſe 
Our naked Breaſts to their keen Swords, and fell 


| Our Lives with the moſt Advantage, than to truſt 


In a foreſtall'd Remiſſion, or yield up 
Thrice heated with Revenge. 
Grac. Vou led us on. 
Cimb. And, tis but Juſtice, you ſhould d bring us off, 
Grat. And we expect it. 
Piſan. Hear then, and obey me; 
And I will either fave you, or fall with; you; 


Man the Walls ſtrongly, and make good the Ports, 
Boldly deny their Entrance, and rip up © 


Your Grievances, and what compell'd you to 


This deſp'rate Courſe : If they diſdain to hear 
of Compoſition, we have in our Pow'rs. 

3 Their aged Fathers, Children, and their Wives, 
ho, to preſerve themſelves, muſt willingly. _ 
Make Interceſſion for us. *Tis not Time now 


To talk, but do. A glorious End or Freedom 

Is now propos d us; ſtand reſolv'd for either, 

Like Men born free, we'll live, or dic e 
Onnen. Ay, all die together. : 


I 


+ 
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AcT IV. Scents I. 
Enter Piſander and Timandra. 


Piſan. CHE has her Health then? 
Timan. Yes, Sir, and as often 
As I ſpeak of you, lends attentive Ear 
To all 5 I deliver z nor ſeems tir d, 
Though I dwell long on the Relation 4 
Jour Suff rings for her, heaping Praiſe on Praiſe, 
On your unequal Temperance and Command 
You hold o'er your Affections. 
Piſan. To my Wiſh! 
Have you acquainted her with the Defeat | 
Of the Carthaginians, and with what Honours 
Leofthenes comes Home crown'd with ? ? 
Timan. With all Care. 
Fiſan. And how does ſhe receive it? 
Timan. As I gueſs, 
With a ſeeming kind of Joy, but yet appears not 
Tranſported, or proud of his happy Fortune. 
But when I tell her of the certain Ruin 
You muſt encounter with at their Arrival 
In Syracuſa, and that Death with Torments 
Muſt fall upon you 
Piſan. Does ſhe then pity my Mistortunes: ? 
Timan. She expreſsd _ 
All Signs of Sorrow); at the firſt hearing | 
She fell npon her Face, rent her fair Hair, 
Her Hands held up to Heaven, and vented Sighs, 
In which ſhe ſilently ſeem'd to complain 
Of Heaven's Injuſtice. 
Piſan. Enough ! Wait carefully, . Lo 
And upon all watch d Occaſions, continue An; 


Speech, and diſcourſe of me: Tis Time muſt work Nor 
her. a . Timas 
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T 1 11 not be wanting, but ſtill ſtrive to ſerve 
you. "+. Tat ann 


E nter Poliphron. 


Piſan. dn Poliphron, the News? 

Poliph. The conqu'ring Army Pt. 
Is within our View. i) 

Piſan. How brook the Slaves the Object > 

Folipb Chearfully yet; they do refuſe no Labour, 
And 26h to ſcoff at Danger: "Tis your Preſence 
That muſt confirm them. With a full Conſent * 
You are choſen to relate the Tyranny 
Of our proud Maſters; and what you ſubſcribe to 
hey gladly will allow of, or hold it out 
Eon to the laſt Man. | 

JF Piſar. I'll inſtantly among 'em : 
If we prove conſtant to our ſelves, goo Fortune 
9 not, I hope, forſake us. 

Poliph. That, Sir, indeed, is now our only Refuge. 


Exeunt. 


| 


Trumpets PR an Overture of Vi Cory. 


iter Timoleon, Archidamus, Diphilus, Leoſthenes, 
9 Timagoras, and others. 


Timol. Thus far we are return d Viforious, erown d 
With Wreaths triumphant; 
And have now brought Home _ 
Security and Peace. Tis therefore fit 
That ſuch as boldly ſtood the Shock of War, 
And with the dear Expence of Sweat and Blood 
gave purchas'd Honour, ſhould with Pleaſure 
he Harveſt of their Toil; and we ftand bound, 
ut of the firſt File of the beſt Deſervers, 
think of you, Leo/tbenes, that ſtand, 
| and worthily moſt dear in cur Eſteem, 
vork Nor your heroick Valour. 


man. | 1 | 4 Archid. 5 


4 © 
5 4 
* 


. 
* 5 
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The old Men ſtriving with their Age, the prieſts 


We were in Man's Remembrance. 


Perhaps, on good Terms, giving Security, 
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- Archid. When I look on 
(The Labour of ſo many Men and Ages) 
This well built City, not long ſince deſign 4 
To Spoil and Rapine, by the Favour of 
The Gods, and you their Miniſters, preſer vd, 
I cannot in my Heighth of Joy but offer 
Theſe Tears for a glad Sacrifice. 

Diph. Sleep the Citizens? 
Or are they o'erwhelm'd with the Exceſs 
Of Comfort that flows to them, 
That here they meet us not. 

Leoff. We receive 
A ſilent Entertainment. 

Timag. I long ſince expected, 
That the Virgins and the Matrons, 


CIS 
= « : 


mo 2 © 1 2 


Carrying the Images of their Gods before mn, 
Should have met us with Proveſhon,-— Ha | the Gates | 
Are. ſhut againſt us! 


- WN 


> = 


Ent on the Walls, Piſander, Poliphron, Cimbria 
Fg = Gracculo, ET, "x 


Archid. And upon the Walls dns 
Arm 5 Men ſeem to defy us 
þ. T ſhould know 
Thel e E aces—— They are our Slaves! 
Timag. The Myſtery, Raſcals ? 
Open the Ports, and play not with an Anger 
That will conſume you.:: | * 
Timol. This is above Wonder! 
Arcbid. Our Bond- men ſtand _ ws! 
Grac. Some ſuch Things 


The Slaves are turnd 
Lords of the Town, or ſo.— Nay, be not angry! 


You will be quiet Men, we may allow you | 


= 


| ""» 
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Some Leda in our Garrets, or Cut. houſes: 
Vour great Looks cannot carry it. e 
Cimb. The Truth is, | 
e have made a little bold with your Wives, - 
oy d with your Daughters, or ſo, Sir. 
Leoft. O my prophetick Soul! 

Grac. Rifled your Cheſts, 

geen buſy with your Wardrobes, 

Timag, Can we endure this? 

Leoft. Oh! my Cleora ! BE 
Grac. A Cawdle for the Gentleman; 3235 

ell die th Pip elſe. 

Timag. Scorn'd too! Are you turn 'd Stone: "0 


Then Villains expect 


Grac. That as pleaſe the Fates; 
t we vouchſate—— Speak Captain. | 
= 7:nag. Helt and Furies | 
Arcbid. Bay d by our own Currsz - 
(imb. Take heed you be not worry d. 
olip. We are ſharp ſet. 
Cimb. And ſudden. | 
Piſand. Briefly thus then, 
nce I muſt ſpeak for all. Your . Lg | 
e us from our Obedience. Happy thoſe Times 
hen Lords were ſtyl'd Fathers af Families, 
1d not imperious Maſters; when they number'd 
heir Servants almoſt equal with their Sons, 
r one Degree beneath them; when their Labours 
_ Kere cheriſh'd and rewarded, and a Period 
t to their Suff rings. 
imanity then lodg'd in the Hearts of Men, 
Some thankful Maſters carefully * 


For 


lold Parley with our Bond- men? Force our Entrance, 


, : 


Tinol. Hold! You wear Mens Shapes, 
ated if like Men you have Reaſon, ſhew a Cauſe 
{What 2 you to this deſp rate Courſe, which muſt 
En | 
your Deſtruction. 
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For Creatures wanting Reaſon. The noble Horſe, 
That in his fiery Youth from his wide Noſtrils 
Neigh'd Courage to his Rider, and broke through 
Groves of oppos d Pikes, bearing his Lord 
Safe to triumphant Vi&'ry, old or wounded, - 

Was ſet at Liberty, and freed from Service: 

The Athenian Mules, that from the Quarry drew | 

Marble, hew'd for the Temples of the Gods, U 

The great Work ended, were diſmiſs'd, and feli 

At the publick Coſt; nay, faithful Dogs have found | 

Their Sepulchres; but Man, to Man more cruel, 

Appoints no End to the Suff rings of his Slave 

Who, grown unuſeful, —+ 

Are leſs eſteem'd thanBeaſts.—This you have practis d, 

Practis d on us with Rigour : This has forc d us 

To ſhake our heavy Yokes off; and if Redreſs 7 

Of theſe juſt Grievances be not granted us, + nM 

We ll right our ſelves, and by ſtrong Hand defend 

What we are now poſleſs'd + 
Grac. And not leave . 

One Houſe unfir'd. | 
Cimb. Or Throat uncut of thoſe 

We have in our Power. Chet ps 
Polip. Nor will we fall alone; we are reſolv'd 

That you ſhall buy us dearly. 15 
Timag. Oh! the Gods! 

Unheard of Inſolence ! | . BE 
Timol. What are your Demands? . 4 
Piſand. A general Pardon firſt for all Offences ME.” 

Committed in your Abſence : Liberty Se. 

To all ſuch as deſire to make return 

Into their Countries; and to thoſe that ſtay, 

A Competency of Land freely allotted 

To each Man's proper Uſe; no Lord acknowledg d 

Laſtly, with your Conſent, to chooſe them Wives 

Out of your Families. e 

Timag. Let the City ſink firſt ! 
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Leoſt. And Ruin ſeize on all, ere we ſubſcribe 

To ſuch Conditions. 

Archid. Carthage, tho' . 
Could not have forc d more from us. 

Leoft. Scale the Walls! 
Capitulate after. 

Timol. He that wins the Top firſt, _ 
Shall wear a mural Wreath,  [ Exenntt. 

Piſan. Each to his Place, | Shouts Py Alarms without. 
Or Death or Victory.—— 
| Charge them Home, and fear not. 


2 | 


| Eater Timoleon, Archidamus, Diphilus, Po 
Timagoras, and other Senators, 


d, 
OY 
93 


Iimol. We wrong our ſelves, and we are juſtly 
puniſh'd, 
To deal with Bond-men as if we encounter d 
An equal Enemy. 
Archid. They fight like Devils; 
And run upon our Swords, as if their Breaſts 
Were Proof beyond their Armour. 
= Tmag. Make a firm Stand. 
3 The Slaves not ſatisfy'd, they have beat us of, 
Prepare to {ally forth. | 
Iimol. T hey are wild Beaſts, : 
And to be tam'd by Policy. —— Each Man take 
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1 \ tough Whip in his Hand, ſuch as you us'd 

Io puniſh them, as Maſtcrs: In your Looks 
Carry Severity and Awe; twill right them 

Plore than your Weapons: Salvage Lions fly from 
The Sight of Fire; and theſe that have forgot 

That Duty you ne'er taught them with your Swords, 
When, unexpected, they b<hold thoſe Terrors 
Advanc d aloft, that they were made to ſhake at, 
Twill force them to remember what they are, 

nd ſtoop to do Obedience, [Exennt, and return 
with Whips. 
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Enter Cimbrio, n and other Slaves. 


Archid Here they come. 
Cimb. Leave not a Man alive: : A W ound is but q 
Flea biting _ A 
To what we ſufter'd being Slaves. | 924, 
Grac. Oh! my Heart! F 7 
Cimbrio, what do we ſee? The Whip! Our Maſters! F. 
Timag. Dare you rebel, Slaves? | Senators ſhake thei 1 
Whips, and they throw away their Weapons, and run i 
Cimb. Mercy, Mercy ! Where 1 
Shall we hide us from their Fury? | En q 
Grac. Fly! they follow! | "0 
Oh! we ſhall be tormented, ; 
Tiuiol. Enter with them; 
But yet forbear to kill them: Still remember Tj 
They are Part of your Wealth ; and, being diſarm di 1 
There is no Danger. 0 
Archid. Let us firſt deliver 
Such as they have in Fetters, and at Leiſure 
Determine of their Puniſhment. 
Leoft. Friend, to you 
I leave the Diſpoſi tion of what's mine: 
I cannot think I am ſafe without Your Siſter, — 
She's only worth my Thought; and till J ſee = 
What ſhe has ſuffer d, I am on the Rack, Bl For 


And Furies my Tormentors. eu 1 da 

5 8 F he 

Enter Pii: ander and Timandra. or | 

14 

Piſind, T know 1 am purſu d: nor would I fly, = 
Altho' the Ports were open, and a Convoy n 

Ready to bring me off, —— The Baſeneſs of 'W 7 

Theſe Villains, from the Pride of all my Hopes, und 

Have thrown me to the Bottomleſs Abyſs  »/ Lea 
Of Horror and Deſpair: Had they ſtood ſirm, r th 

I could have bought Cleora's free Conſent bn 


5 With 
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With the Safety of her Father's Life, and Brother 7 

And forc'd Leoſthenes to quit his Claim, 

And kneel a Suitor to me. 

Timand. You mult not think 

1 might have been, but what mult now be 

> practisd, 

And ſuddenly reſolve. 

F Pied All my poor Fortunes 

Are at the Stake, and I muſt run the Hazard. 

if | by ſeen, convey me to Cleora's Chamber; 

For in her Sight, if it were poſſible, 

2 would be apprehended. Do not enquire 

he Reaſon why, but help me. | Knocking without. 

| Timand. Make haſte. - One knocks —| Exit. Piſand. 


1 cue turn all to the beſt.—— 


ut a 


E ter TL ebithinies. 


mas 
Jou are welcome, Sir. 

i Leaſt. Thou giv'ſt it in a heavy Tone. 

Ii mand. Alas! Sir, | 

Ne have fo long fed on the Bread of Sorrow, 
Brinking the bitter Water of Afflictions, 

Made loathſome too by our continued F ears, 
 Camtort's a Stranger to us. 

* Leoſl. Fears! Your: Suff rings 

pr which 1 am ſo overgone with Grief, 

cunt dare not aſk without compaſſionate Tears, 
he Villain's Name that robb d thee of thy Honour: 
br being train'd up in Chaſtity's cold School, 

Ind taught by ſuch a Miſtreſs as Cleora, 

Were impious in me to think Timandra 

211 with her own Conſent. 

ITimand. How mean you, Fell, Sir! 
underſtand you not. BIS 

Leoſt. I would thou did'ſt not: 

r that I could not read upon thy Face, 
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The Bending of your Heart, that, to content 17 
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Libidinous Rape Confeſs it, for you ſtand not 
Accountable for a Sin, againſt whoſe Strength 
Your oer-match'd Innocence could make no Refi N 


ſtance: 
Under which. Odds I know Cleora fell too, 


Heav'n's Help in vain invok'd —— Th'amazed Sun, 4) 


Hiding his Face behind a Maſk of Clouds, 
Not daring to look on't In her Sufterings > 
All Sorrow's comprehended What Timandra, 
Or the City has endur'd, (her 0 conſider d) F f: 
Deſerves not to be nam 4. | 4 
Timand. Pray you, do not bring, Sir, | 
In the Chimera's of your Jealous Fears, 
New / Monſters to affright us. 
Leoft. O. Timandra!a! 
That I had Faith enough but to believe thee, 
IT ſhould receive it with a Joy beyond 


Aſſurance of Elyzian Shades hereafter, 


But I muſt not 
Credit Impoſſibilities; yet I ſtrive 
Jo find out that whoſe Knowledge is a Curſe. 
And Ignorance a Bleſſing Come, diſcover 


What Kind of Look he had that fore d thy Lady, 
(Thy Raviſher I will enquire at Leiſure) 


That when hereafter I behold a Stranger 
But near him in Aſpect, I may conclude, _ | 
Tho' Men and Angels ſhould proclaim him honeſt, þ 


He is a Hell-bred Villain. 


Timand. You are unworthy 


Jo know ſhe is preſerv d, preſerv d untainted. 


Sorrow (but only 111 beftow d) hath made 
A Rape upon her Comforts in your Abſence, 
[ Exit, and returns with Cleo MB 
Come forth, dear Madam. a7 o 
LTeͤoſt. Ha! 1 By 
Timan. Nay, ſhe deſerves | A * 
his 


Has kept a Yow, the Breach of which a Veſta = 
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Muſt of Force have ſhrunk at. 
No Danger could compel her to diſpenſe with 

i- Her cruel Penance ; tho hot Luſt came arm'd - 

| To ſeize upon her; "when one eg or Accent, 

Might have redeem d her. | 

FP Leoft. Might? O do not ſhew me 

A Beam of Comfort, and ſtrait take it from me. | 

W | The Means by which ſhe was treed ? Speak, O ſpeak 


1, = quickly : 3 
Fach Minute of Delay's an Age of Torment. 
0 ſpeak, Timandra. K 
E Timan. Free her from her Oath, 
© Herſelf can beſt deliver it. 
= Leoft. O bleſt Office! [Takes of o the Scarf, 
Never did\Galley-Slave ſhake off his Chains, 
r look'd on his Redemption from the Oar, 
With ſuch true Feeling of Delight, as now | 
1 I find myſelf poſſeſs d of — Now I behold 
rue Light indeed 
by Open theſe long-ſhut Lips, and ſtrike my Fars 
With Muſick more harmonious than the Spheres 
F ield in their Heavenly Motions * And if ever 
„ true Submiſſion for a Crime acknowledged 
May find a gracious Hearing, teach your Tongue 
NM the firſt ſweet articulate Sounds it utters 
Lo ſign my wiſh'd-tor Pardon. 
eſt, it 7 Clepr. I forgive you 
Le.. How greedily I receive this! Stay, beſt Lady, 
. And let me by Degrees aſcend the Height 
bs Q human Happineſs ! All at once deliver'd, 
The Torrent of my Joys will overwhelm me ; 
1 la ve you not 
leora By your unſpotted Truth. I do conjure you 


o anſwer truly) ſuffer d in your Honour, 
Keel. Ey Force, I mean, for in your Will I free you) 
ince I left & racuſa ? 

Cleor. I reſtore 

This Kiſs, (ſo help me Goodneſs) which I benen 'd 
Mul hen I ſay you. Leoft, 


ou, . 


— | nh een 
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Fix here; but muſt enquire the Man, to whom 
1 graſp d all Scepters the Worlds Empire bows to, 
My utmoſt Fortunes to him —— But if Noble, 


3 And (as a God) adore him. 


He that preſerv d mine Honour, may hope boldly 


Diſcover I was the Saint he ſigh q for. 


| He hated you. Leoſthenes, as his Rival, 


The owner'of theſe Excellencies. 


Leoſt. Miracle of Vertue! Y& I cannot 


J ſtand indebted for a Benefit, 
Which, to requite full, tho in this Hand 


Would leave me a poor Bankrupt Name him Lady; ; 
If a mean Eſtate, III gladly part with 


In Thankful Duty ſtudy how to ſerve him : 
Or if of higher Rank; erect him Altars, 


Cleor. If that Goodneſs, 
Andnoble 'Temperance, bridling rebellious Paſſions: 
Did ever wing great Minds to fly to Heaven; 


To fill a Seat among the Gods, ang ſhake off 
Our frail Corruption. 
Leojt. You deſcribe a Wonder | 
Cleor. Which will increaſe, when you ſhall under: 5 
ſtand . 
He was a Lover. | 
Leoft. A Lover! Oh, my Heart 
Cleor. Yes, nets | 
Lovd me, Leoſthenes : * Nay more, ſo paiſionately 
That he durſt not, 4: ; 
With an immodeſt Syllable, or Look, 


Leuſt. Ist poſſible! 
Cleor. I dot tpeak him to his Worth: 
All Praiſe I can beſtow upon him, will appear 
Envious Detraction. Not to rack you farther, 
Yet make the Miracle full; tho, of all Men, 


So high yet priz d my Content, that kno wing 
You were 2 Man I favour d, he diſdain” d, 
Againſt himſelf to ſerve you.“ 

Leoft. You conceal ſtill 


; (leon 


er- 


* 


Love and Lahe. 5 55 


Cleor. "Tis Marullo, | 466406. 43 a JA 

My Father's Bond-man. | 
Leoſt. I have not deferv'd your Mockery, Lays 
Cleor. Nor he your Scorn ! . 

Lçoſt. Do you call EL 99, 

as What was his Duty, Merit? N 

= Cleor. Yes, and place it 7 HS 

as high in my Eſteem, as all the Hondurs el 0 

Deſcended from your Anceſtors, or the Glory, 

Z Which you may call your own, got in this Action, 

In which, I muſt confets, you have done nobly. 

And I could add as I defir d- — but chat 2 

I fear, 'twould make you proud. | 

+ | Leoft. Oh, Heaven! Can you 

4 Be won to give Allowance, that your Slave 

should dare to love you? 

WF Cleor, The Immortal Gods 

Accept the meaneſt Altars that are rais 4 

"Wh pure Devotions z and ſometimes prefer 

E The pooreſt Frankincenſe, Honey, or Milk, 

| HL whole Hecatombes, or Sabaan Gums, 

7 tier 'd in Oftentation Are you ſi 8 

Pf your old Diſeaſe? III fit You?” 7 +5470 6 LA de. 

Leoſt. You ſeem mov'd. 

4 * Cleor. Zealous, I grant, in the Defence of Vertne. 

Why, good Leoſthenes, tho I endur'd 

Th Penance, for your Sake, above Example; 

I have not ſo far ſold mylelf I take it, 

o be at your Devotion, but I may 

:heriſh Deſert in others, where I find it. 

: Wow would you tyrannize, if you ſtood poſleſs'd of | 

That which is only yours in Expectation, 

That now preſcribe ſuch hard Conditions to me? 
Leoff, Forgive me! One Kiſs, and I am ſilenc d. 
Cleor. I vouchſafe it; 

Yet, I muſt tell you, tis a Favour that 

Marullo, when I was his, not mine own, | 

Durſt u not preſun ume to aſk — —— No; when the City 
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Solicited my Favours. 


Of Glaſs I walk upon, over a River 


Which Confidence yields to others, are from me MR 
Raviſh'd by Doubts and anxious Jealouſy. [Ex T 


The Wounds their Inſolence. gave you, to be curd 


Bow'd humbly to licentious Rapes and Riot, 
And when I was of Men and Gods forſaken, 
Deliver d to his Power, he did not preſs me 
To grace him with one Look or Syllable, 
Or arg d the Diſpenſation of an Oath | 
Made for your Satisfaction —— The poor Wretch 
Having related only his own Sufferings 
And kiis'd my Hand, which I could not deny him, 
Defending, me from others, never ſince 177 


Leoft. Pray you, end; 

The Story does not pleaſe me. 

Cleor. Well, take Heed E 
Of Doubts and Fears —— For, know, Leoſthenes, 
A greater Injury cannot be offerd 
To innocent Chaſtity, than unjuſt Suſp.czon. 

I love Marullo's Mind, and not his Perſon : © 
Let that ſecure you. And I here command you, 
If I have any Power in you, to ſtand 
Between him and all Puniſhment — If you fail, 
Iwill not threaten ; but remember -—— _ | 
Your Gen'rous Rival ſpar'd me in his Power; 
He's now in yours, I aſk of you no more. | Eat , 


Leoſt. What a Bridge 5 Pn 


Of certain Ruin; my own weighty Fears 
Cracking what ſhould ſupport me — And thole Help 


eu 

Enter Timagoras, Cleon, Aſotus, Coriſca, Olimpia 

Cleon, But are you ſure we are ſafe ? TO 
Timag. You need not fear, 
They are all under Guard; their Fangs par oft; 


With the Balm of Revenge. 5 
Vi | the Bali your Reveng | * 


. * 


Love and Liberty, _ 


Aﬀot. And ſhall I be 
The Thing I was born, my Lord ? 
Timag. 'The ſame wiſe Thing 


never 
Produc d the likbe. 
Aſot. I think fo Nor the Land 
Where Apes and Monkeys grow, like Crabs and Wall. 
nuts, 
On the ſame Tree. Not all the Catalogue 
Of Conjurers, or wiſe Women, bound together, 
Could have ſo ſoon transform d me, as my Raſcal 
Did with his Whip; not in Outſide only, 
but in my own Belief, I thought Wy 
s perfect a Baboon 
XX Limag. An Aſs thou wert ever. | | 
= 4/2. And would have given one Leg, . all 
5 my Heart, | 
To have been a Man again, 
ho' I had dy'd on Crutches. 
= Cleon, Never Varlets 
| 1 5⁰ triumph d o'er an old fat Man — I was famiſird | 
7 aa. Indeed, you are fall'n away. hs 
Aſot. Three Years of Feeding 
On Culliſes and Jelly, tho his Cooks 
| Lard all he eats with Marrow, or his Doctors 
Pour in his Mouth Reſtoratives as he leeps, 
Will not recover him. 
| Timag. But your Ladyſhip looks ſad on the Matter. | 
Corif Pray you, forbear lam an alter d Woman. 
Timag. So it ſeems; 
A Part of your Honour's Coife ſtands out of Rank too. 
 Corif. No Matter, I have other Thoughts, 
Timag. O ſtrange ! 
ot ten Days ſince, it would have vexd you more 
han the Loſs of your good Name Pity this Cure 
or your proud Itch came no ſooner! Marry; Opps 
FEI bear up ſill, | 
C2 Ohr. 
| : 4 
3 


I, 5 


ak 
* 


pia. 
z 
d 
Aſt 


slight, "what a Beaſt they ke made thee! on 1 25 
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Olymp. I complain not, Sir; 

1 have born my Fortune patiently. | 
Timag. Thou wert ever 8 F 

An excellent Bearer ; ſo is all your Tribe, | 

If you may chooſe your Carriage — How now,Friend, 

Looks our Cleora lovely ? 


Enter Leoſthenes and Diphilus, with Guards 


Leoft. In my Thoughts, Sir. 

Timag. But why this Guard? 

Diph. It i 1s T imoteox s Pleaſure; 
The Slaves have been examin'd, 'and confeſs 
Their Riot took beginning from your Houſe: 
And the firſt Mover of them to Rebellion, 
Your Slave Marullo. 

Leaſt. Ha! I more than fear. 

| Timag. Then ſearch boldly. 


Enter Timandra. 


Timand. You are unmanner d Grooms 
To prie into my Lady s private Lodgings; 
There s no Marullo's there. 


Enter Diphilus with Piſander. 


Timer. Now 1 ſuſpect too 
Where found you him? | 
Diph. Cloſe hid in your Siſter's Chamber. 
Timag. Is that the Villain's aner: 6 
Leͤoſt. This confirms 
All ſhe deliver d, falſe. 
Timag. But that I corn 
To ruſt my Sword in thy i Blood, 


Thou now wert dead. 
Piſand. He that inſults upon unweapon 4 3 


Is more a, Slave than Fortune or Miſery can make 
6 4. Ting. 
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Love and Liberty. 7 59 8 
Timog. 1 Do you prate, yon Do 
Piſand, Curs ſnap at Few in che l Toll, whoſe looks 
Frighted them, being free. 
Timag. As a wild Beaſt, 
d, Drive him before you. 
Piſand. O, divine Cleora ! 
Leoſt. Dar'ſt thou preſume to name her? 
Piſand. Yes, and love her:: 
And may ſay, have deſery” 4 her. 
= Timag. Stop his Mouth : : 
Load him with Irons too. | Exit Guard with Piſand. 
Cleon. I am deadly ſick 
To look on him. 
| Aſot. If he get looſe, I know it, 
7 caper like an Ape again —— I feel. 
hrhe Whip already. 5 
BY Timand. This goes to my Lady. _ [ Aide. 
Timag, Come, cheer up, Sir; we 'll urge his Puniſn- 


6 ment 
4 o the full Satisfaction of your Anger. 
=: Leoft. He is not worth my Thoughts - 
Corner left, 
Iz all the ſpacious Rooms of my vex d Heart, 
hut is fill d with Cleora — And the Rape 
She's done upon her Honour, with my Wrong, 
The heavy Burden of my Sorrow s Song. ¶ Exeunt. 


No 


ann ess 
AcT N. nw I. 
Enter Archidamus and Cleora. 


vr chid. Hou art thine own Diſpoſer - — — (Yet 1 
7 muſt e 


eo benen i is moſt worthy) —— yet, I will not, 
owever I may l 7 W Affection. 


ice, 
ake 


nag. hoer. 
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Cleor. It needs not, Sir; I prize him to his Worth, 
Nay, love him truly 5 yet would not live ſavd 
To his jealous Humours ; ſince, by the Hopes of 
Heaven, 
As I am free from Violence -— Ina Thought 
IT am not guilty. 
Archid. Tis 3 d, Cleora, | 
And much the rather, (our great Gods be prais'd for t) 
In that I find, beyond my Hopes, no Sign 1 
Of Riot in my Houſe, but 7 hings order d, 
As if I had been preſent. ; 
Cleor. May that move you 
To pity poor Marullo. 
Archid. "Tis my Purpoſe Y 
To do him all the Good I gan, Cleora : 
But this Offence being againſt the _ 4 
Muſt have a publick Trial $6 
I muſt to the Senate. (Ex 
Cleor. TI am much diſtracted In Lali 0 
I can find nothing juſtly to accuſe, _ 
But this Exceſs of Love, which I have ſtudied. 
To cure with more than common Means, yet ſtill 
It grows upon him And if I may call 
My Sufferings Merit, I ſtand bonnd to think on 
Marullo's Dangers —— Tho' I ſave his Life, 
His Love is unrewarded I confeſs, 
Both have deſery d me; yet of Force muſt be 
Unmuſt to one Such i is my Veſtiny. 


Bur- Timand re. 


How now? Whence flow theſe Tears? 

Timand. I have met, Madam, 
An Object of ſuch Cruelty, as would force 
A Savage to Compaſſion. 

Cleor. Speak —— What is-it? 

Timand. "Men pity Beaſts of Rapine, if er- match q, 


Tho baited for their Pleaſnre — But theſe Monſters, 
Upon 


1 i. 


„ Upon a Man that can make no Reſiſtance, 
Are ſenſeleſs in their Tyranny. — Let i it be granted, 

Jy Marullo is a Slave, he's ſtill a Man 
A Capital Offender ; ; Jet, in Juſtice, 
Not to be tortur'd, till the Judge pronounce | 
His Puniſhment. 

Cleor. Where is he? _ 

Timand. Dragg d to Priſon 
With more than barb'ronsViolence, ſpurn'd and ſpiton 
By th inſulting Officers, his Hands 
9 Pmion 'd behind his Back —— Loaden with Fetters : 
Vet, with a Saint-like Patience he ſtill offers 
is Face to their rude Buffets. | 


= Cleor. O, my gnevd Soul! f 
Ry whoſe Command! Pp 
Z Timand. It ſeems, my Lord, your 1 3 
For he's a Locker on And it takes from 
Honour'd Leoſthenes to ſuffer it, 
For his Reſpect to you, whoſe Name, in vain, 
Ihe grievd Wretch-loudly calls on. 
= Cleor. By Diana, 
i "Tis baſe in both, and to their Teeth TIl tell em 
That Iam vrong d in it. 8 Going. 
Timand. What will ye do? 
; V. Cleor. In Perſon 
Viſit and comfort him. 
p Timand. That will bring Fuel 
j A | To the jealous Fires, which burn too fierce RE, 7 
In Lord Leoſthenes. | 
= Cleor. Let them conſume him 
I am Miſtreſs of myſelf — Where Cruelty reigns, 
There dwells nor Love nor Honour. [ Exit eora 
Timand. So, it works. 
Tho hitherto I have run a deſperate Courſe, 
To ſerve my Brother's Purpoſes, now tis fit 
I ſtudy my own Ends —— They come Aſſiſt me 
In theſe my Undertakings, Love's great Patron, 
As my Intents are honeſt. [ Retire: to the Side of the — 
| ter 


ch'd, 
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211 Enter Leoſthenes and Timagoras. 


Leoſt. "Tis my Fault, 

Diſtruſt of others ſprings, Timagoras, 

From Diffidence in our ſelves. But I will firive, 

With the Aflurance of my Worth and Merits, 

_ To kill this Monſter, Jea calouſy. 

\ Temas, Tis a Gueſt, $ 

In Wiſdom, never to be entertain 10 

On trivial Probabilities; but when 

He does appear in pregnant Proofs, not gaben 

By idle Doubts and F cars, to be receiv d. 

Tho' I prize 

Cleora's Honour equal with my own, 

*Tis far from my Ambition for her Cure, 

That you ſhould wound your felf. 
Timan. This argues for me. > Tf F Acc 
Timag. Why ſhe ſhould be ſo paſſionate for A 

Bond-Man, * 

Falls not in Compaſs of my Underſtanding, 9 

But for ſome nearer Intereſt; or he raiſe 

This Mutiny, if he lov'd her (as you ſay 

She does confeſs he did) but to enjoy; 

By fair or foul Play, what he ventur 'd for, 

To me's a Riddle. 

Leaſt. Pray you, no more; already | 

I have anſwer'd that Objection in my ſtrong 

Aſſurance of her Vertue. 

Timag. Tis unfit then, 

1 hat I fhould preſs it farther. 

Timan. Now I muſt [Timandra comes for. 

Make in, or all is loſt. ward diſt atedly. 
Timag. What would Timandra ? 

Leojt. How wild ſhe looks? How i is it with thy 
- Day? 
Timan. O! the beſt of Ladies, 7 fear, is: gone for 


ever. 
" Leoft. 
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 Leoft. Who! Cleora'! 


Timag. Deliver how! 'Sdeath, be a Man, 8 Sir! 1 
Timan. Take it then in as many Sighs as Words: : 
My Lady —— _ 
Timag. What of her * 
Timan. No ſooner heard 
Marullo was impriſon'd, but ſhe ſell 
Into a deadly 'Swoon. , . 


' Timag. But ſhe recover d. This is anmanly ! 
Timan. Brought again to Life, 


But with much Labour, ſhe a while ſtood ſilent, 
Vet in that interim vented Sighs, as if _ 
They labour d, from the Priſon of her Fleſh, 
Io give her griev'd Soul Freedom. On the ſudden, 
Tranſported on the Wings of Rage and Sorrow, 


he flew out of the Houle, and, unattended, 


r. 


Enter d the common Priſon. 
= Leoft. This confirms | 


a. | ö What but before I fear d. 


Iiman. There you may find her, 

And if you love her as a Sifter— 

L | Tiny Damn her! _ 

\ Timan. Or you reſpect her Safety as a e 
Procure Marullo's Pardon. 


® + +4 


 Timag. Impudence 


| \\ Leoſt. Shall I be a Bawd 


To her Luſt and my Diſhonour? Rk 

7 | Timan. She'll run mad elſe, e 

Vr do ſome violent Act upon her ſelf, 1 
y Lord, her Father, ſenſible of her Sulf rings, 3 

abours to gain his Freedom. 

Leoſt. O! the Devil! 

as ſhe bewitch'd him too? 

Timag. I'll hear no more: „ 

ome, Sir, we'll follow her; and if no Perſivaſion 

an make her take again . natural Form, 


Which 


9 
T 
90 


Do you weep for me? 
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Which by Luſt's powerful Spell ſhe has caſt off, 


This Sword ſhall dif- inchant her. | 
Leoft. Oc my Heart- ſtrings! [ Exeunt Leoſthe. 
nes and Timagoras. 
Timan. I knew 'twould take. Pardon me, fair 4 
Cleora, d 
Tho I 45 a Trayt'reſs; which thou wile do 

In pity of my Woes, when I make known I 

My lawful claim, and only ſeek my, OWN. Exit. : 
Y + 0 E N. E A Priſon. BM 
Enter Cleora, Faylor, and Piſander. = 
C leora. There's for your Privacy. Stay, unbind 2 » 
his Hands. *® © 
Faylor. I dare not, Madam. = 7 
 Cleora. I will buy thy Danger: . 
Take more Gold, do not trouble me with Thanks; 3 V. 
I do ſuppoſe it done. [Exit Faylor, II 
Piſan. My better Angel | 
Aſſumes this Shape to comfort me, an wiſely, 7 
Since from the Choice of all Cœleſtial Figures, 8 1. 
He could not take a viſible Form ſo full i 
Of glorious Sweetneſs. [Areas | 
Cleora. Riſe, I am Fleſh and Blood, * Bu 
And do partake thy Tortures } E Yo 
Piſan. Can it be? nin 
That Charity ſhould perſivade you to deſcend Do 
So far from your own Height, as to vouchſafe / 
To look upon my Suff rings? How I ble$ Wh 
My Fetters now, and ſtand ingag d to Fortune To 
For my Captivity ; no, my Freedom rather: — 7 
For who dares think that Place a Prifon, which | 
You ſanctify with your Preſence ? pn?! BB Wh 


O, ſave that precious Balm for blah Uſes! Th 
I am unworthy of the TS Drop, Which - 
Whic 


"Th and „ 


Which! in your Prodigality of Pitxyx 

You threw away on me. I'm juſtly puniſh' d 
at For my Intent of Violence to ſuch Pureneſs, 
- And all the Torments Fleſh is ſenſible of, 


= A ſoft and gentle Penante. 
Cleora. Which is ended 
In this your free Confeſſion. 


| Enter Leoſthenes and Timagoras unſeen 
Leoſt. What an Object 

Have I encounter d? 

= © Timag. I am blaſted too 

Vet hear a little farther. 

Pijan. Could I expire now, 


7 *Twere not to die, but in a heavenly Dream 
To be tranſported to Elixium. 


r. I fear, may give Offence. 
= Cleora. No, for believe it, Marullo, 
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hefe white and innocent Hands cl ofi ing my Eyes, 


You make me bold ; and but to wiſh ſuch Happineſs 


Fou have won ſo much. upon me, that I know not 


Leoft. Are you yet ſatisfy” d? 
Cleora. Nor can you with, 


& Your Freedom fir{t, and that purchas d. 


In what concerns your farther Aims, I ſpeak it, 


Do not Deſpair, but Hope. 

Timag. To have the Hangman, 2 
When he is marry'd to the Croſs, in Scorn 
To ſay, Gods give you Joy. 


But what my Vows will ſecond, though i it were 


That Happineſs in my Gift, but you may challenge. 


Leoft. And now (but that Grief ſtops my Speerny 


imagine, 


What Language I ſhould aſe; ? | Goes between” em. 


Cleora. Againſt thy ſelf: —— 
Thy Malice cannot reach me. 


h * How * B 4 


Cleora. 
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Cleora, No, Brother ! . . 
Though you join in the Dialogue to accuſe me, | | 
Il julti my Honour! | 

Though Jealouſy uſe all her Eyes to fy out 
One Stain in my Behaviour, or Envy 
As many Tongues to wound i it; 

I can in my Defence alledge ſuch Reaſons 

As my Accuſers ſhall ſtand dumb to hear em, : 
When, in his Fetters, this Man's Worth and Vertues, 
But truly told, ſhall ſhame your boaſted Glories, 
Which Fortune claims a Share in. 

Timag The baſe Villain 
Shall never live to bear it. | [Dravs, and for 7 

to lab Piſander, Cleora interpoſes. 

chora. Murder ! Help * 
Through me you ſhall paſs to him. 


Enter Archidamus, Diphilus, and 22 


Archid. What's the Matter? 
On whom is your Sword drawn ? Tou are e bold too! 
Unhand my Daughter. 
Leoſt. She's my Valour's Piize. = | 
Archid. With her Content, not otherwiſe. You | 
may urge + 
Your Title in the Court; if it prove good, 
Poſſeſs her freely. Guard him fafely off too. 
Timag. You'll hear me, Sir? 
 Archid. If you have ought to ſay, 
Deliver it in Publick; all ſhall find 


A juſt Judge of Timoleon, 


Dipb. You mult, ne 
Of Force, now uſe your Patience. [ Exeunt Ar- 
chidamus, RS, and Guards. 


Timag. Vengeance rather! 
Whirlwinds of Rage poſſeĩs me! You are wrong 4.- 


Beyond a Stoick's Suff rance, yet you ſtand. 
As you were : rooted, 


Lit 


Loft I feel ſomething here, | 
That boldly tells me, all the Love and Service. 
I pay Cleora, 1s another's due, Is 
And therefore cannot prof per. . 

Timag. —— 
Which now you mult not yield to. 

Leoft, "Tis apparent, 
In Fact your Siſter s innocent, however 
Chang'd by her violent Will. | 
Timag. If you believe fo, | 
Follow the Chace ſtill; and in open Court 
Plead your own Intereſt: We ſhall find the judge 
Our Friend, I fear not. 

Leoft. Something I ſhall ſay, 
But what 
* Timag Collect your ſelf as we walk thither, Genu 


8 0 E N E The Court of Fuſtice. 


Bus- Timoleon, Archidamus, Cleon, and Offcers. 


Timol. Tis wonderful ſtrange! nor can it fall within 
The Reach of my Belicf, a Slave ſhould be 
The Owner of a Temperance, which this Age 
2 Kan hardly parallel in free. born Lords, 
| r Kings, proud of their Purple. 
1 Archid. Tis moſt true; 
| Te though at firſt it did appear a Fable, 
| All Circumſtances meet to give it Credit; 
ubhich work d on me, that I am compelld 
To be a Suitor, not to be deny'd, 
He may have equal Hearing. 
 Cleora. Sir, you grac'd me 
with the Title of your Miſtreſs ; but my F ortune 
ds. Is fo far diſtant from Command, that I 
Lay by the Power you gave me, and plead humbly 
For the Preſerver of my Fame and Honour. 
And pray yon, Sir, in Charity believe; ; GUY 
” . That 
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hat ſince I had Ability of Speech, 


My Tongue has ſo much been inur d to Truth, Th 
I know not what the Speech of F alſhood is. : 
Timol. T'lIl rather doubt 5 5 
The Oracles of the Gods, than queſtion what 5 
Your Innocence delivers: And as far 


As Juſtice with my Honour can give Way, ] 
He ſhall have Favour. Bring him in unbound. 
[[ Exeumnt Officers 
And although 8 may challenge from me, = 
For his late worthy Service, Credit to ] 
All Things he can alledge in his own Cauſe, ; 
Marullo © I think you call his Name) * 
Shall find I do reſerve one Ear for him, 
Jo let in Mercy. 11 
= 1 
Euter Cleon, Aſotus, Diphilus, Olympia, ma Coriſca. : 
Timol. Sit and take your Places: = 14 
The Right of this fair Virgin firſt determin d. 8 
Your Bond-Men ſhall be cenſur d. K 
Cleon. With all Rigour, . = G 
We do expect. = TU 
Coriſ. Temper d, I ſay, with Mercy. ® U 
11 
Enter at one Door T.cofthenes and Timagoras; at 1 1 A 
other, Officers with Pie arfter and Timandra. L - 
Fi 
Timol. Your Hand,  Leoftbenes: I cannot doubt, 
| You that have been victorious in the Wr., . 
Should in a Combat fonght with W ords come * A1 
But with aſſured Triumph. 0 
Leoft. My Deſerts, Hir, Or 
{If withont Arrogance I may ſtile them ſuch) T fl 
Arm me from Doubt and Fear. W 


Timol. Tis nobly ſpoken! 
Nor be thou daunted (howſoc'e er thy Fortune 
Has mark d thee out a Slave) to ſpeak thy Merits. 


For 
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For Vertne, though in Rags, may challenge more 
Than Vice ſet oft with all the Trim of Greatneſs, 
Piſan. I had rather fall under ſo uſt a Judge, 
Than be acquitted by a Man corrupt e 
And partial in his Cenſure. Ft 
 Archid. Note his Language; RE 
It reliſhes of better Breeding than 
His preſent State dares promiſe. 
IF. Timol. I obſerve it. —— 
Seat the fair Lady in the Midſt, that both, 
Looking with covetous Eyes upon the Prize 
They are to plead for, may, from the fair Object, 
Teach Hermes Eloquence. Th 
= Leoft. Am I fallnfolow; 7 
My Birth, my Honour, and what's deareſt to me, 


. 


My Love, and Witneſs of my Love, my Service, 

. So undervalud, that I muſt contend. f 
With one, where my Exceſs of Glory muſt 
Make his Oerthrow a Conqueſt? Shall my Fulneſs 
= Supply Defects in ſuch a Wretch, that never 
= Knew any Thing but Want and Emptineſs? 

= Give him a Name, and keep it ſuch from this 

_F7, Unequal Competition. I now turn to you, 

, | ® Ongrateful Fair One, and ſince you are ſuch, 

Iii lawtul for me to proclaim my ſelf, 

And what I have deſervd. F: 

= Cleora. Neglect and Scorn 
From me, for this proud Vaunting. 
Leoſt. You nouriſh, Lady, ; 

Your own Diſhonour in this harſh Reply, 

And almoſt prove what ſome hold of your Sex, 

WM That you are made up of Paſſion: For if Reaſon 

Or Judginent could find Entertainment with you, 

T ſhould not need to plead for that, which you 

With Joy ſhould offer.— Is my high Birth a Blemiſh, 

Or does my Wealth, which all the vain Expence 

Of Women cannot waſte, breed Loathing in you? 

The Honours I can call my own, thought amy 


8. 
For 


In ſuch an abject Phraſe, but 'twill appear 
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If you interpret theſe 

As Crimes, tis fit I ſhould yield up my ſelf 

Moſt miſerably guilty: But, perhaps, 
(Which yet I would not credit) you have ſeen 
This Fellow pitch the Bar, or bear a Burden 
Would crack the Shoulders of a weaker Bond- man. 

Archid. You are foul' mouth 'd. 

Cleora. IIl. manner'd too. 

Leoft. 1 ſpcak : 

In the Way . Suppoſition, and intreat you 

With all the Fervour of a conſtant Lover, 

That you would free your ſelf from theſe Aſperſions, 
Or any Imputation black-tongud Slander 

Could throw on your unſpotted Virgin Whiteneſs; 

To which there is no eaſier Way, than by 

Vouchſafing him in your Favour : Him, to whom 

Next to the Gods, and to the General, 

The Country owes her Safety. 

Timag. Are you ſtupid? 1 
| slight, py ay into his Arms, and there alk Pardon. — 
Oh! you expect your Slaves Reply: no doubt * 
We ſhall have a fine Oration: I will teach 
My Spaniel to howl in ſweeter OP 
And keep a hetter Method, 

Archid. You forget 

The Dignity of the Place, 
Diph. Silence 
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Timol. Speak boldly. Þ 
Piſand. Tis your Authority gives me a Tongue, „ 
I éſnould be dumb elſe; and as I am ſecure, 

I cannot cloath my Thoughts and juſt Defence 


Equal, if not above my! low Condition. 

I bring with me 

No Wealth to boaſt of; neither can I number 
Uncertain Fortune's Favours with my Merits: 
How I have lov'd, and how much I have ſuffer d, 4 
"And with what Pleaſure undergone the Burden Bi Am 


„ 
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Of my ambitious Hopes, with my Confeſſion 
Of my own Wants, is all that can plead for me. [ 
But if that pure Deſires may be thought | 
| Worthy Acceptance, then I dare riſe up _ | 
And tell this gay Man to his Teeth, I never 
Durſt doubt her Conſtancy, that, like a Rock 
Beats off 'Temptations, as that mocks the fury 
Of the proud Waves: Nor from my jealous Fears 
Queſtion that Goodneſs, to which, as an Altar 
Of all Perfection, he that truly loves 
s Should rather bring a Sacrifice of Service, 
zan raze it with the Engines of Suſpicion : 
Of which, when he can waſh an Athiope white, 
| Leoſibenes may hope to free himſelf; 
Hut till then, never. 5 
Timag. Bold, preſumptuous Villain! 
| Piſand. Iwill go farther, and make good upon him, 
ln the Pride of all his Honours, Birth, and Fortunes, 
He's more unworthy than my fel. 
Leo. Thou lyeſt. 7 
Timag. Confute him with a Whip ; and the Doubt 
PS | decided, | > SO * | 
Puniſh him with a Halter. 
> Piſand. Oh! the Gods! : 
My Ribs, tho' made of Steel, cannot contain —_ 
My Heart, ſwoln big with Rage.— The Lye ! Whip? 
5 i e 2.0 Blacks off bis Diſguiſe. 
Let Fury then diſperſe theſe Clouds, in which 
long have maſk, diſguisd; that when they know 
& Whom they have injur'd, they may faint with Horror 
Of my Revenge, which wretched Men expect 
As ſure as Fate to ſuffer. —— Know then, 
I am no more Marullo, but Piſander ! 
 Leoff. Ha! Piſander! 1 
Timag. "Tis the bold Theban ! 
Aſot. There's no Hope for me then: | 
II thought I ſhould have put in for a Share, 
Of And borne Cleora from em both; but now 


This - 


72 The BOND-MAN} or, 
This Stranger looks ſo terrible, that I dare not 
So much as look on her. | 
Hiſand. Now as my ſelf, 
Thy Equal at the beſt, Leofthenes — + R 
or you, Timagoras, praiſe Heav'n, you were born 
 Cleora's Brother; tis your ſafeſt Armour — 
But I Joſe Time. The baſe Lye caft upon me 
J thus return: Thou art a perjurd Man, 
Falſe and perfidious, and haſt made a Tender 
Of Love and Service to this Lady, when 
Thy Soul (if thou haſt any) can bear Witneſs 
That thou wert not thy own.— For Proof of this, 
Look better on this Virgin, and conſider 5 
This Perſian Shape laid by, and ſhe appearing 
In a Greekiſh Dreſs, ſuch as when firſt you ſaw her, 
If ſhe reſemble not Piſander's Siſter, | | 
One call'd Statilia? 5 
Leoft. Tis the ſame! My Guilt 
So choaks my Spirits, I cannot deny 
My Falſhood, nor excuſe it. * 
VDiſand. This is ſhe . os 
To whom thou wert contracted: This the Lady, 
That when thou wert my Priſoner fairly taken 
In the Spartan War, that begg'd thy Liberty, 
And with it gave herſelf to thee, ungrateful! b 
Timand. No more, Sir, I intreat you: I perceive Ar 
True Sorrow in his Looks, and a Conſent Por. 
To make me Reparation in mine Honour, i 
And then I am moſt happyp xp. I foi 
Piſand. The Wrong done her 2 | 
Drew me from Thebes with full. Intent to kill thee: Ho 


e 
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But this fair Object met me in my Fury, To 
And quite diſarm'd me.— Being deny d to have her To 
By you, my Lord Archidamus, and not able Upe 
To live far from her, Love (the Miſtreſs of The 
All quaint Devices) prompted me to treat ut. 


With a Friend of mine, who as a Pirate fold me 
For a Slave to you my Lord, and gave my Siſter 
As a Preſent to Cleora,  Timol 


ET: 


Love and Liberty. T7 
' Timol. Strange Meanders ! | 
Fiſand. There how I have born my ; fa needs no 

Relation. 
But if ſo far deſcending from the Heighth 
Of my then flouriſhing Fortunes, to the loweſt 
Condition of a Man, to have Means only 
To feed my Eye with the Sight of what I honour'd , 
The Dangers too I underwent ; the Suff rings ; 
The Clearneſs of my Intereſt may deſerve * 
A noble Recompence in your lawful Favour. 8550 
Now tis apparent that Leoſthenes 
Can claim no Intereſt in you; you may pleaſe 
Io think upon my Service. | 
+ Cleor. Sir, my want 
Of Power to ſatisfy fo great a Debt, 
Makes me accuſe my Fortune; but it that 


Cut of the Bounty of your Mind, you think 


A free Surrender of my ſelf full Payment, 
I gladly tender it. 
Archid. With my Conſent too, 
All Injuries forgotten. 
| Timag. I will ſtady 


Wn my future Service to deſerve your Favour 


And good Opinion. 
Leal Thus I gladly fee 


. This Advocate to plead for me. 


Piſand. You will find me 


1 eaſy Judge : When I have yielded "199 | 
1 got your Bond. mens falling off from their Obedience, 


Then after, as you pleaſe, determine of me. 


I found their Natures apt to mutiny 


From your too cruel Uſage; and made Trial 

How g ar they might be wrought on; to inſtruct you 
To look Rs more Prevention and Care 

To what they may hereafter undertake 

Upon the like Occaſi ions, —— The Hurt's little 

They have committed; nor was ever Curę 

Put with ſome Pain effected. I confeſs, 1 
1 In 


Sung to ſome villainous Tune. = 
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In hope to force a Grant of fair Cleora, 19 80 
I urgd them to defend the Town againſt you- 


Nor had the Terror of your Whips, but that 


I was preparing for Defence elſewhere, 
So ſoon got Entrance. In this I am guilty, 
Now, as you pleaſe, your Cenfure, 
Timol. Bring them 1 in; | 
And tho' you have giv'n me Power, I do intreat 
Such as have undergone their Inſolence, 
It may not be offenſive, tho' I ſtudy 
Pity more than Revenge. 
Corif. Twill beſt become you. 
Cleon. I muſt conſent. 
Aſot. For me, I'll find a Time 
To be reveng 4 hercafter. 


Enter Poliphron, Gracculo, Cimbrio, Zanthia, and the 
| other Slaves, with Haltore about their Necks, 


Grac. Give me Leave, 
II ſpeak for all. | 
Timol. What can'ſt thou ay to hinder 
The Courſe of Juſtice ? 7 
Grac. Nothing, You may ſee 
We are prepar'd for Hanging, and confeſs 
We have deſerv'd it. Our moſt humble Suit is 
We may not twice be executed. 
Timol. Twice? How mean'ſt thou! | 
Grac. At the Gallows firſt, and after 1 in a Ballad 


_ 
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There are Ten-groat Rhimers 
About-the Town, grown fat on theſe Occaſions — 
Let but a Cha pel fall, or a Street be fird, 

A fooliſh Ls hang himſelf for pure Love, 

Or any ſuch like Accident, and. before 


They are cold in their Graves, ſome damn'd Dittys 


made 


Which makes their Ghoſts walk — 


| Let 


Love "and Larp. 4 | 

Let the State take Order * j 

For the Redreſs of this Abuſe, A 2 | 
Twas done by my Advice; and for — . 

ll cut as clean a Caper from the Ladder, _Þ} 

As ever merry Greek did. _— 
Timol. Yet I thin Þ# 

You would ſhew more Activity to dehght . 
Your Maſter for a Pardon. 1 | 
Grac. Oh! I would dance, e | 

As I were all Air and Fire. ; | WE 
Timol. And ever be | .- 

1 Obedient and Humble. +. | 
= Grac. As his Spaniel, a 
| Tho' he kick d me for Exerciſe; and the lik — 


I promiſe for all the reſt. 
Timol. Riſe then, you have it. | | 
th 8 All Slaves. Timoleon! Timolso n 1 
"20 Timol. Ceaſe theſe Clamours,— „„ 
And now the War being ended to our r Wiſhes, 
And ſuch as went the Pilgrimage of Love, 
Happy in full Fruition of their Hopes. 


= Tis lawful Thanks paid to the Pow'rs Divine | 
| | To Aron your Cares in honeſt Mirth and Revels. | j 
4 


A Dance. | 


W - Chor. From a ſtern Maſter's Bonds you now are free 
How will you bear agen new Chains with me? 
Piſand. In fair . 8 Chains 3 4s bf «: 


. ** . 
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Sung * the Slaves ; in the Second AC 0 
I. 
N. OW Ie the chearful Glaſs go woke, 
Aud brife Falernian / ine abound : 
The Lovers Pains, 


The Tyrants C hains 
Are 8 fo got, and in our Cares are d 


W 


The Slave, with fp rightly Wine elate, 
LI. at bis Maſter's — State. 
Then drink about, 
Poel ſee it out, | 
42 fail at the Caves of the Day 
Pielll wiſh for Succeſs, 
And hope rp, 
Soy s ney, uo, not iti * to Pay. 
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